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Ah TO THE 
REA DER: | 


Ince the Boolſeller: Stalls in form us that: 
| P hyficians ave the greateſt Interlopers 3 
in the Rhyming Trade, and are cn. 
nuady dabling i in the Streams of Helicon ; 18 
is no — for a Yerfiffer to return the c. 
plement, and Oblige the World with a few 
Preſcriptions, tho to the no ſmall bindranee' 
3 of the Pulſe-groping, Praternity, 


Z74vmg then obſervd, that in 42% a 


my repeated E ndeavours, an unaccount 
*. Melancholy cal Spleen in the Men, and iy 3 1 


pours in the Women, Reigns among the E 3 
and which Cn not remov'd in time) will L. 1 


L of a Span; 
Italian. I could not bat agai 


8 * 1 2 
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bas .* 1 * * 
of - 4 22 _ 
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- prevailing Diſtemper, which affects both 
$ ut Mind, and 25 defyance to the — 
Drinaliſbaters. Accordingly I bave pre- 
par d another Doſe of Poetical- Pils; my for- 
mer net being able to reach the T bouſandth 
Part of the Afflicted; and theſe will infalliliy 
divert, and aſſwage, at leaſt, if not carry off 
this Epidemical Foil ; for I lave not enough 
of the Car t in me, to vouch my Medicine 
| for infalibile, any more than Univerſal. Flows 
ever thus much I may venture to ſay, that if 

it. does no Good, it will do no Hurt; Leing as 


| 
| 


| Pleaſant, and Harmleſs, as Ptiſons, or Pearl- 
Cordial, and 1 am ſure that Lenitives are as 
© proper for the Mind and Body Natural, as for 
te Body Politic, aud more for the benefit of 
ie Preſcriber, as my Brother B n hath 
found by ſad Experience ; who will adviſe al 
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tanize with Bl re, Flatter with G—th, 
& Bite with R— w, make Birds ſpeak plain 


| Tual Epigrams for Children with the Laureat, | 
ban to 2 fer giving the Government violent 


are ambitious of being exalted to the ſame high 


| . of | the” Cures perform d by theſe Pills, the 
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EF with Huttering D fey, or indite Spiri 


Fate Phyfrezans henceforward rather F. 


bare 


Purges with him and P—tt—s; unleſs they | 


PoiF. Should I mention but the bundredth | 


— — 


probation. Count Tallard by the belp of 


To the Reader. bk. 


bare Names of the Perſons would take up mare © 
room than Addreſſes and Statutes of Bank» 
rupt do in a double Gazette. 2 


may gueſs at what may be, by what bath 


they cannot fail of meeting with gerera! Ape 


em 
hath forgot Blenheim, and if M. V 4 
—— the Nature of this — Med. 4 
cine, it ſooner cure bim of the Surfeit 
he got in the Plains of Judoigo, than the 
Waters at Aix la Chapelle, which he i's now © 
gone to drink. In ſhort, as a Brother of te 
Faculty wittily obſerves; © 


Theſe with a jerk, will do your Work, 

And Scour you o er and oer - - 

Read, Judge and Try, and if you die, 
Never believe me more. 


2 | Dr , Me 7 ryman, 
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* compleat Muſick-maſter, being Plain, Eafie, and 
1 Familiar Rules for Singing. and Playing on the moſt 
-«aſeful Inſtruments now in Vogue. Vi. Flute, 
Haut- Boy and Baſs- Viol. Containing likewiſe a Hundred 
* Tunes, and fitted to each inſtrument, with Son 

two Voices; and a Prelude of the late Mr. Mo s 
never before Printed. To Which is added, aScaleof the 
Seven Keys of Muſick, fhewing how to Tranſpoſe any Tune 
from one Key to another ; in which Book, the Learner is 
ſure to meet with the Beſt Inſtructions for Each Inſtru- 
"ment. Price Stitcht 2 5. 
The traduction to the Skill of Muſick, the 13th. 
Edition with large Additions, To which is added, the 
whole Art of Compoktion by the late Mr. Hemy Purcell, 
being done on the new Tyed Note, and more Compleat 
Shan ever before. Price bound 28. 


Being a choice Collection of Catches, For Three and 
four Voices g the Fifth Edition Corrected and much en- 
© Jarged. Price 29. 

Watte: The Compleat Dancing-Mafter's Companion, 
is now Publiſh'&in Six Books; Containing all the French 


, 1708. Price of The Fuft Book x 5. and the 
Por at 64. each, or Bound all together 3s. 6 l. 


Help ofa Mafter. Together with variety of New Trum- 
pet Tunes, viz. Ayres, Marches, Minuets, Oe. For that 
| ſtrument: being very proper for the Braten. Trumpet, as 
Alo for Learners on the Violin, Flute, or Haut. A, the 
Tunes being both Eaſy and Pleaſant, with a | 
N Tunes in Two Parts, Sirſt and Second 


Nen 


John Young, Aral, - 


The ſecond Book of the Plcaſant Mufca! Companion : 


% and Country-Dances perform d at Court on Her Majeſties 
ieth-Days. viz. For the Year 1703 1704, 1705, 1706, 


Firſt, Second, and Third Books of the Compleat Mock- 
Trumpet-Maſter, containing Plain and Eafy Directions 
Sund the Mock-Trumper, In a ſhort Time without the 
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Bagger for that infirument, 6 fog Two Flu Prige obs. 
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Aid now, now ib- Dukes 


AN 
Alphabetical T ABLE 


"OF THE 


SONG 8 


 CONTAIN'D 


Toung Man Sick and like 18 Dye 
Ab! How ſweet are the cooling D 


. 
po 


At Neon in 2 ſultry Summers Day- © \- 
Ab! How Lovely, Sweet, ard Dear 

Avance, advance, g Li Tenants of the Flas 

Ab) Fooliſb Lai, what man 1 do? 

Alas? my poor render He rt muſt now 

Aurelia now one Moment ioft 

As wrconcern'd and free as Air 

As Amoret and Thyrfis I py 


As 1 am a Sailor "tis very well known 


EISESRToOST 4 hH. 
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M8 Foy wo Morids, Foy and Mirth, 


Pg 7 


your Cony Shins Maids 
1 
Belinda's pretty, pretty 
. Bl vo lin thn he Myr 2 


— =" An Alptuberical Thie. | 


— ena - 
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C. Ceaſe, Eee of Apia comics 


5 — ſhort, tal away 
Come, Fair — 
Calia bene winh 


Chloe bat d, and Frown'd, and Sworo 
Virgins tender 


Love for 
s and Toars 


rere wit bet Plans 
20 rot 
2 2 # 


Sewell ungr 
1 — bs bs » <> 
3 22 ye lazy — f, bring bim bere 


- £4 my bomny Willy, prerty Mogg) 
2 Amarillis ceaſe to — [Do 

Jockey never pattie more ſo like 
a Me. all Iſles excelling . 
Forgive me Cloe if 1 2 


0 . 


.” 


Fre lies William de Valence 
11 
2 Fire are People and Sports of all e 
TT Huk! now the Drums beat up agen, 
3} Here's 4 Health to thoſe Men, 
93 rern . 
How long, | 
he Fun 


57 this 

2 — the _— 2 ge. 
93 Hivin en 3 
©3* Honeſt Shepherd fince you're poor 


62 N elder times there was of Jare 
$8 1 am one in whom Nature has 
127 I the Devil's Coumry there 
* Tanthe the Lovely, the Fay of ber Swain 
Jockey met with Jenny Fair 
J met with the De vil in zhe ſbape of 4 nem. 
— is in ſuch a Faſhiou M4 3 - = 


ockey loves bis Meggey de, | 
's coming from Sea our <> . BY 
* If The x inda ſware ä Pra 
Fever you mean to be lind RES 7 2 RW 


11 Fw ber falſe, 1 know ber baſe, 
In vain, Clemene, you beftow, | 
Wine be 4 Cordial why does it Torment. 
am come 10 lock all faſt 
F ſee no more 10 ſhady Coverts, 
Ly in Porks ard Plays 10 find 
Foy to great Cæſar 


En you who comes bere 
Move, lexve the Drawing. 


Lee's be Merry, 4 ae * > att ell 
7 ws Love an of p e 


1 ö 


An Alphabetical Table. 
Lee Mary live 

Lerinda — tha Strephon is dul 
De Power in my Heart 
* En 


Avriage it ſeems is 
M e i for 4 ' i _ 
= — 2 me ſeave 


bleft Example chaſe 
3 Love tate beed 
r Lives to meaſure 


Mirtillo whit you Porch Face 
Mars now is 4 * 


h's 4 brave Commander 


Ew Reform nion begins throu 
| N Now the Ground Ad rae and 
6 ay pifb, nay piſh, Sir, what ails you, 

- I, noev',y Beauties renew, 
ten ny Freedom's regain'd ond by 
- No Phillis rhe? you've al the Char m 
Is — 


Now _— 54 22 * 
Mi — 5 ent of Kg 
om. & Kar, 


00; no poor fu 
9922 
227 the Pot, « fair Fancy 
Of 01d Soldiers the Song you would bear 


Obs Morn « late 
ol lu jor 
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; Ob: bow you 
As — Heath in ſi bi 
'ObY Pamixg, Panting Hews 


Obbow & who from Bufmeſi 
ob! Happy Powes "flow — 


Monford i: ord the Ladies 
* Prenty Parrot * N 


Poor Cleonice thy Gd tear 
27 Pray now John 
= Phillis Jy afide 


— 
your 
D 
26 ee one eg. 
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Czlia only bes be Art 
* Some brag of their Chloris and ſome of 
89 Tee, Sirs, ſee bere, a Doſtor re, 
oi See Love, 0 , 4 Shave 
25 Swan P [mother 
35 Since now the World's turn'd upfide down 
Ale met with 4 C Man | 
. day Cruel Amoret, 
2 Such command er my Fate 
32 M mighty — 
> Here lives an Ale-draper near 
| oe — mas gone 
de Devil be pull'd off bls Fackes 
1 Take not the firſt refuſal 
me Folly, Folly Bre 
123 Td mees ber Mars, the Queen of Love 
% Then welcome from Vigo 
5%) The World's Bubble | 
Fl the cold ſhady Woods - 
* Thus nocd a Czlia's Door, 
: There's not a Swain on tbe Plain 
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A you make wo requrn rn 10 my Paſſioy 
yp] Ihe King is gone 10 Qxon Town G4 
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Commons and Peers 


the Lover is 
Oxen do Low an 
e Divine Gloriana, ber Palace 

When Jenny fot ban to Love 
Wa, Wi and Bantle now no more 
are theſe [deors « 
content is w 
2 . 
tate of Life can be ſo ble 
Wit aud Beauty "x pd 

I do 1 am undone 
When Sylvia was kind aid Love play d 
What Love 4 Crime Inbumane Fair 
n 1bave often beard yo 
the French their — 


he Jockey firft / ſaw 


Oung Ladies that live in the City 
Towng Philanter woo'd me long 
Tow 7 Love by all that's true 
Nu ue been with dull Prologues 
Tau tbe Glorious Sons of Honour 
Jou-Fue/s by my wither'd Face, 
TantFriends to Reformation 


"i 
Ounds, Madam, return my Heut. 


* at ds Face 
Whilft wretched Fools ſneak up and down 


— 
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0 The Fourth VOLUME, 


— 


he Sbpbod, an Gillan * s 


Th, oY go ber churliſh anſwer to f 


" forſook his ſtately Court, 
And in diſguiſe unknown went forth, 
| to ſee that jovial ſport. | 


7 J * . 


4 : Pill be Free — 
| "Jn garments fit for ſuch a life, _ 
ide good King Alfred went, 
A rag d and torn as from his back 
ggar his cloaths had rene. 


he 
* „r 


to give Jack ſauce a rap, 
find on his bead inflead of Crown, 
. 2 a Monmouth cap 
| ing through — 
near Newton Court he met, 
” Aſhepherd ſwain of _ limb, 
_ That park toon 4 ftr 
. wore anet of good gray, 
. BI buttoged to his chin, © 
©" And at his back a leather 
with much good meat therein. | 
Bod ſpced good ſhepherd, quoth the King, 
I come to be thy gueſt, 
s taſt of thy good vicuals here, | 
|] Oo ik carb the be | 8 
rip T know hath cheer ood ftorp- 55 
* wh then the ſhepherd Tra — 
bon ſegm'ſt to be ome fturdy thief, 

and mak'ft me ſore afraid. a 
Ae chou wilt thy dinner win 

. ;"*thefword and buckler take, DPS 
Fa And if thou canft into my ſcrip 5 — 
therewith an entrance make, N 
I ten thee, Roiſter, it hath ſtore, 
. + Oofbeef and bacon far, 
Wich ſhieves of barly-bread to make 
5 thy chaps to water at; 

- Here ſtands my bottle here my bag, 
3 if thou canſt win them Roifter,” 
. the ſword and buckler here 
.*% 2 ſheephook wy my _ 
3 cite now, qu our if 
- it fever ſhall be ſaid, 1 
That Alfred of the herds hook 
._ will and 5 whit af * 
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| "Pills to Purge Melancholy” 7 
Se ſoundly thus they both fell tot, W 
and giving bang for bang, | 
At every. blow the d gave | 
King Alfreds ſword cry'd twang. | 
His buckler prov'd his chiefeft fence ' i 
Was that the which King Alfred could 
q* + 8 8 
At when fought hours, 1 
and it EE res WO 
And wearted t 0 a 
deſir'd eee Alf 2 
wy f cry q then, „„ 
thy band, 5 4 
A Rardier — than thy ſelf 
lives not within this land. 
Nor a luftier Roifter than thou art, 
the churliſh ſhepherd ſaid, {>< 
To tell thee plain thy thieviſh looks, — Ty 


now makes my heart afraid . 4; 45308 
Elſe ſi art ſome  prodiga ; * 
Whicl baſt conſum d thy Rore, 24 


And now com' ft wandring in this place 
to rob and ſteal ſor — 

Deem not of me then quoth our King 
good ſhepherd in this ſort, 
A Gentleman well known I am . 
in good King Alfred's Court. 
The Devil thou art, the ſhepherd ſai 

thou goeſt in rags all tors, 
Thou rather ſeem N I think to be, 
ſome beggar baſely born 
But if thou wilt mend thy eſtate, 
and here a ſhepherd be, 
At night to Gillian my ſweet wife 
thou ſhalt go home with me. 
For ſhe's as good a toothleſs dame 
- as mumbleth on brown bread, 
was. 


Where thou ſhalt lie in harden 
ppon a freſh ſtraw bed. 


| Pill} 10 Purge Melanchoh. 
But not tb ſpoil the foolifh ſport 
he was content good King, 
To fit the ſhepherd's humour right 
in every kind of thing. ; 
& ſheep- hook then with- patch his dog, 
and tar-box 1 8 
He with his Maſter ji jowl, 
unto old Gin by. 
Into whoſe fight no ſooner came, 
cOSINT IO hone (Bs 
"jj A fellow I will cut our throats, 
| fo like a knave looks he. 
| Not ſo old dame queth Affred ſtrait, 
| of me you need not fear, 
My Mafter bird me for ten groats- 
to ſerve you one whole year: 


' So good dame Gillian grand me leave 
J within your houſe to ftay, 

1 Foc by Saint Am do what you can, 
4 1 will not yet away. 

' Her churliſh uſage pleas'd him ſtih, 
a put him to ſuch a proof, 
That he at night was almoſt choakt, 
/ within that Roof: 


But as he fat with cheer,. 
the event of all to ſce, 2 3 

. His dame broght fourth a piece of dos ö 
which in the fire throws ſhe : 74 "I 
Where lying on the Hearth to bake, 
by chance the Cake did burn, 

What canft thou not, thou lout ( quoth ſhe ) 
take pains the ſame to turn ; 

Thou art more quick to take it out 

and eat it up half dow,. * 

Then thus to ftay tilt be enough, 
and ſo thy mauners ſhow. 

But ſerve me ſuch another trick, 

3 thwack thee 2 ſnout, 

ich made the patient King good mas 
of her to ſtand — | 242 
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Pills to Purge Melancholy. 
to be brief to bed they went 

he good old man and's wife, 

never ſucb a lodging had 

King Alfred in his life: 

he was laid in white ſheepes wooll 

new pulPd from tanned fells, 
| 0're his head hang d ſpiders webs | 
As if they had been bells. | : + 
this the Country guiſe thought he, | 
then here I will not ſtay, e N 
* hence be gone as ſoon as breaks | 


the peeping of next day. 
be cackling hens and geeſe kept rooſt. 
and pearched at his fide, 
Whereat the laft the watchful Cock, 
& made known the morning tide z 
n up got Alfred with his horn, | | 
| and blew ſo long a blaft, 
Nat made Gili and her Groom, I "1 
| in bed full ſore agaſt. 
ie, quoth ſhe we are undone, | 4 
| This nig ht we lodged have, 
tuwawares within our houſe, 
ö falſe deſſembling knave; 
Sic hasband, riſe, he'I cut our throates, 
de calleth for his mates, 
te give old Vill our good Cade lamb, 
de would depart our gates. 
mat fill King Alfred blew his horn, 
bore them more and more, 
that a hundred Lords and Knights, 
a lighted at the door: 
Nen cry'd all hail, all hail good King, 
long have we look'd ycur Grace, 
ad here you find (my merry men all) 
Pour Soveraign in this place. 
e ſhall ſurely be hang'd ap both, 
old Gili I much fear. 
de ſhepherd ſaid for uſing thus, 
ur good King A/red here; 
. — 


by 


a 4 7 
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Pills to Purge Melancholy: 
9992 my Liege, quoth Gilli then 
or my husband and for me, 

By theſe ten bones I never thought, 
the ſame that now I ſee 5 
And by my hook the ſhepherd ſaid, .Y 

an oath both good and true, = 
B-fore this time O Noble King, | 
I never your Highneſs knew: | 
Then pardon me and my old wife, 
that we may after ſay, 
When firft you came into our houſe, 
it was a happy day. | 
It ſhall be done laid A ed ſtreight, 
and Gillian thy old dame, 
For this thy churliſh uſtag me, 
deſerveth not much blame; | 
For this thy Country guiſe I (ce, 
to be thus bluatiſh till, 
And where the plaiacſt meaning is, 
remains the ſmalleſt ill. 
And maſter lo I tell the now, 
for thy low man-hood ſhown, 
A thouſand Weathers I'll beſtow, 
upoa t hee for thy oui. 
And pafture ground as much as will 
ſuffice to feed them all, 
And this thy cottage I will change, 
into a ſtately hall. 
As for the ſame as duty binds, 
the ſhepherd ſaid good King, 
A milk white white Lamb once eyery year, 
II to your highneſs bring. 
And Giltan my wife likewiſe, 
of wool to make you coats, | 
Will give you as much at new years tide 
as ſhall be worth ten groats, 
And in your praiſe my Bagpipe ſhall 
' found ſweetly once a year, a 
tow Alfred our renowned King 
moſt kiadly hath been here. 


34 
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Thanks ſhepherd, thanks, quoth he again, 
© the next time] come hither, 
| My Lords with me here in this houſe 


willall be merry together. 


1 


On the Tombs at Weſtminſter Abby. 


Tou muſt e it to he Eafter Ho- Dt: At what time 
Sicily d Dol, „ Moll nd Nan, ac 
marching to Weſtminſter, with 4 Leaſh of Premtices before 
'em yz who go rowing themſelves with their right 
Arms 10 make more beſt, and now and then with 4 greaße 
Muctender wipe away the dripping that baſtes their Fore- 
. #eads, At the Door they meet a crowd of Wap ing Sea» 
men, Southwark Broom-men, the Inbabirans of the Bank- 
Side, with 4 Butcher or two prics in among them. There 
4 while they ſtand gaping for the maſter of the Show, ſtar- 
ing upon the Suburbs of their deareſt delight, juft as they | 
fand goping upon the —— Cloath before they go into ; 
Poppes Play. By and by they hear the Bunch of Keys, which | 
 rejoyces their Hearts like the ſound of ibe Pancake Bell. 
For now the Man of Comfort peeps over the Spikes, and be- 
balding ſuch a learned Auditory, opens the Gate of para- 
| diſe, and by that time they are baff got imo 1he firſt Chap- 
pel, (for tima is very precious) be lifts up bis Vioce | 
„die Tombs, and begins bi, Lurrey in — form for : 


n i imitation of the 014 Soldiers, ; 
a. 21. q 


Ere lies William de Valence 

I A right good Earl of Pembroke, 3 
F And this is his Monument which you ſee, 
Tu fivear upom a Book. 


ie was High Marſhal of Exg ld. 
Wen Femy the 3d. did Reign, 
© - But this you take upon my Word, 
„That he'll nere be ſo again, 


4 | 4. 
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Pills to Purge Male. 


Here the Lord Edward Talbot lies, 
The Town of Shrewsbury's Bark, 

T with his Counteſs fair, - 2 
| was a moſt delicate Girl. 


The next to him there lyeth 
Sir Richerd Pec h __ , 
Of whom we only this do ays 


He was a Zampſhire Koight. - 


But now to tell ye more of him. 
Two Wives of bi — four 

wo Wives of his "T a 
To. all of us unkown. g 1 


Sir Bernard Brockbwſt there doth lie, 
Lord Chamberlain to Queen Am ; 
Queen Am was Kichæd the ſeconds 

And he was King of England, 


Sir Ftancis Hollis; the Lady Frances; 1 © fi 
The ſame was Suffolts | - 

Two Children of Edward the third, Ko 
Lie- here in Deaths cold Clutches. 


This is the third king Edward s Brother, 
8 Records tel 

Nothing of Note, nor ſay they whether - 
He be in — 2 Ons 


T bis ame was of Eldeffon, 
43 3 

But CornwaFs Earl ; And here's 

Cauſe he could live no longer 


The Lady Mobun, Dutcheſs of York, - 
And Duke of Pri Wife alſo ; 
ut Death reſolv d to Horn the Dake, - 
7 She lies now with Death b<lov . 


wo 7% 
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N Roſs, but wot ye well 

That fhe, in Cmid-bed dy'd, 

the Lady Marqueſs of Wincheſter | : 
Lies Buried by her fide. 


ſow think your Penny well ſpent good Folks ; 
And that you are not beguil'd 

Wichia this Cup doth lie the Heart 

Of a French Embaſador's Child. 


But how the Devil it came to pals, _ 
On purpoſe, or by chance, ul 
The Bowels they lie underneath, Dol. F warrant ye | 

| The Body is in France, 232 car 

There's 0zford's Counteſs, and there alſo 

- The Lady Burleigb her Mother, 

Ad there her Daughter, a Counteſs too, 

Lie cloſe by one another. | 


© Theſe once where Bonny Dames, and though | 


3 


re were no Coaches then, — — $0, be, 
© Yet could they jog their Tailes themſelyes, f uber 77 
j Or had them jogg'd by Men. men dd, he Ralf, 
| 9,9). | 
© But woe 4s me | thoſe high born Sinners = 
That went to pray fo ſtoutly, ; 
© Are now laid low, and cauſe they can't, BE 
© Their ſtatues pray devoutly. 3 
q This is the Dutcheſs of Somerſet, 2 
by name the Lady Ann. mw_— 


Her Lord Edward th Tom. I bave_ 
F Oh He was a — al. Fei age 


. bim ſan at Rat- 
In this fair Monument which you ſee Thelicve we baus 


clit Cros. Mol. 


= Adorn'd with fo many Piflars, it at bom? over 
don lic the Counteſs of Buckin, bam e 


l her Husband Sir George Villers. 


This 


is old Sir George was Granfather, 
2 the — ſhe was Granny, 
To the Great Duke of Buckingbam, 


Sir Robert Extam, a Scotch Kaight, 
This Man was Secratary, 

And (cribbl'd Compi ments for two 
Queen Am, and eke Queen May, 


This was the Counteſs of Lenox, * 
Yclep'd the Lady Mvget, 

King Fame: Granmother, and yet 
Gainſt Death ſhe had no Target. 


This was Queen Mary, Queen of Scots, 
Whom Buchanan doth beſpatter, 

She loft her Head at Tottinbam, 
What ever was the matter. 


The Mother of our ſeventh #exyy, - * 


This is that lyeth hard by, 
She was the Counteſs wot ye well 
Of Richmond and of Derly 


Henry the Seventh lieth here, 
— Wirth his fais Qeen betide him, 


He was the Founder of this Chappel, 


Oh may no ill betide him, 


There fore his Monument's in Braſs, 


You'll fay that very much is: 
The Duke of Richmond and Lenox 
There lietk with h's Dutcheſs, 


And here they ſtandupright in a Preſs 
with Bodies made of Wax, 
With a Globe anda Wand ia either hand, 
And their Robes upon their Backs. 


Pill to Pang Melancho'r... 


7 


* 


| IX Francis Sidney, 
| PN Coane of Sf was 

| ana this the Lord Dudley cid gf; 
Aten they look up and ſee 3 


* his Bladder, 
een hi Lady lie ſo near him, 
„o we go ves Ladder. 


th 
A 


1 
9 —_ a" 
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Harry the fifth lies there; and there 


Lies underneath this Stone, * 
And this is the Chair which he did bring 
A. good while ago from Scone, 


Tn this fame Chair till now of late 
Our Kings and Queens were Crown'd ; 
Under this Chair another Stone 
Doth lie upon the Ground. 


On that ſame Stone did Facob ſleep 
Inftead of a down Pillow, 

And after that t was hither brought 
By ſome good honeſt Fellow, 


Richard the ſecond lieth here, 

And his firſt Queen, Queen Ann, 
Edward the third lies here hard by, 
Oh there was a Gallant Man. ' 


For this was his two handed Sword, 
A Blade both true and truſty, 
The French Men's Blood was ne re wip'd off; 

Which makes it look ſo ruſty. 


Here lies he again with his Queen Philip, 
A Dutch Woman by Record, 
But that's all one, for now alas! 


His Blade's not ſo long as his Sword; 


King Edward the Confe ſſor lies 
Wirhia this Monument fine. 

me ſure, quoth one, a worſer Tomb, 

Muſt ſerve both me and mine. 


Doth lie Queen Elenor, 
To our firſt Edward ſhe was Wite, 
Which was more than ye knew before, 


Pil. to Purge Melancholy. 


1 . 
te was Herb Fein Portage, * | 
11 be d, bar an Reign 8. 4 
- Although bis Sons were at Age. 


| Fifty fix Years he Reigned Ki . 5 
Bre be the Crown would lay 7. ä I 
y we praiſe him cauſe he was | 


* Laſt Builder of the Abby, 


Here Themes Cecil lies, who's that? ' 
Why tis the Earl of Exeter, 

And this bis Counteſs is 3 to Die 

_ How it perplexed her. Dol. Ay, oy 


| warrent L 47 XY 
Here Henry Cary. Ld Hunsdon reſts. —_ 1 die 4 
« What a noſe he makes with his Name ?poor 
Tord Chamber lian was he unto 
Queen Elizabeth of great Fame. Say. That's e 
And here's one *iliam Colcheſter - „ yy 
3 Lies of a Certainty ; > Mol. a H 
f ry Ay, ay, 
And abbot was he of I eſſ min ſter, ibe wery ſame, © 
And he that ſa uo, doth lie. 


This is the R ho of Dur him | 
| By Death here layd in betters, 139 
> Henry the ſeventh lov'd bim well, f 

And be wrete his Letters. 


1 © Sie Thomes Baccus, what of him? , 
= Poor Gentle man not a word, To 
Only they Buried bim here : but now 

Behold that Man with a Sword. 


+ Humpbrey de Bobun, who * he were 202 
Not born with me i the ſme Ton, Ca 
„et I can tell he was Earl of Efſex, 
©. Of "I and No:thampron. 


-S T7 
. * 
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4 
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w a3 48 


©. 
= 
- 


He was High Conftable of l, 
As Hiſtory well expreſſes. 

But now pretty Maids be of ood Chear, 
Wee'r going up to the Pre 


And now the Prefſes open ſtand 
And ye ſee them all arow, 
But never no more is ſaid of theſe 
Then what is ſaid below. 


' Now down the Stairs come we a 
' The Man goes firft with a Staff 


Pil: to Purge Melancholy. 


| Some tuo or three tumble down the Stairs, * 


And then the People laugh. 


This is the great᷑ Sir Francis Vere, 
| That fo the Si d curry'd, 
Four Collonels ſupport his Tomb 
And here bis Bod y's Buried. 


That Statue againſt the Wal with one eye, Dick. 7 nen 


Is Major General Norris, 2 — two, 7 
He beat the Spaui ds cruelly, * 1 
As is afficm'd in ſtories. 
His fix Sons there bard by him ſtand, 


| "© Each one was a Commander, 
To ſhew he could a Lady ſerve, 
As well as the Hollander. 


An1 there doth Sir Fobs Hollis reft, 
Who was the Major General 

To Sir Fobn Norris that bYave blade, 
And ſo they go to Dinner all. 


For now the Show is at an end, 
All things are done and (aid, 

| The Citizen pays for his Wife, 
The Prentice for the Maid, 


He | 
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CREST. rr 


of: 


A; 


fo bigh 


t ambition and 


judgment enoug 


Some greater aod richer I own t 


E Andfcw That from cares lixe ſo quiet and free g 


the Craft : To be Sung on 
where I will aud I wor 


2m one in whom nature has 
y 
f 


Ordaining m 


by life is a compound of 


F 
* 1155 below envy 2 


And never de 
Tu neither 


Aud have 


® I 
Wiha cares o 
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be ſtay d. 
Let them venture their ftocks to be ruin d by truft, 
Let Clickers bark on the whole day at their poſt, 
Let em tire all that paſs, with their rotified cant, 
Will you buy any Shoe's, pray ſee what you want; 
Let the reft of the world, ftill contend to be great, 
Let ſome by their Loſſes, Repine at their fate, 
Let others that thrive, not content with their ftore, 
Be plagu d with the trouble and thoughts to get more, 1 


Let wiſemen Invent, till the World be deceived, r 
Let fools thrive through fortune, and knaves be believed 3 

Let ſuch as axe Rich know no want, but content, 

Let others be plagu'd to pay taxes and rent x — 
Wich more freedom and pleaſure my time Ill employ, .' } 
And covet no bleſſings but what I enjy. | 1 


Tuben let's celebrate Criſpin with Bumpers and Song: 
Aud They that drink foul may it blifter their tongue : 

; Here's Tus ina hand, and let no one deny em, 
Since Chriſpin in youth was. a Scat's-man as Lam,  - + 


8 
= 


dw Nr eee 
| The Fomale ſeu, To the foregoing Ten. 


E late in the Park, a fair fancy was ſeen 
Betwixt an old Baud and a lufty young Queer, 
Their parting of Money began the uproar, 
Tu have half ſays the Band, but you ſhan't ſays the i bore z 
Why tis my own Houſe, 
I care not a Louſe 
TI ha" three parts of four, or you get not a Souſe. 


IMI fays the #bore muſt take all the pains, 
And you ſhall be damn'd e*ce you get all the gains; 
The Baud being vex'd, ftrait to her did ſay, 
Come off wi your duds, and I pray pack away. 
And likewiſe your Rib. your Gloves and your Hair, 
For naked you came and fo out you go bare, 
Then Burzocks ſo bold 
_ * Began for to ſcold z 
Hurrydan was not able her Clack for to hold. 


Both Pell Mell fell to't, and made this uproar, 
Wich theſe complements, th'art a Baud, th att a hore, 

The Bands and the Buttocks that liv'd there around. 

- | Came all.to the Caſe, both Pockey and Sound; 

Do ſee what the reaſon was of this fame fray, 

>. [That did fo diſturb them before it was day, 


Ik I cell you amiſs, 
. Let me never more piſs. 
© This Buztock fo bold ſhe named was Jiſi. 
= By Quiffing with Cu/lics three pound ſhe had got, th th 
- 1 19 der Cr — tens one | 
= Yet allthe Baudscry'd, let us turn her out bare, not | 
> Unleſs ſhe will yield to return her half ſhare, hit 


If ſhe will not we'll help tu ſtrip off her cloaths, 
Aud turn her abroad with a ſlit o the Noſe. 
—_-. Who when ſhe did ſee 

1 There was no Remedy, 

& For her from the tyrannous Baxds to get free, 
4 | 


no Ruffin whoſe heart as hard as a Stone is 
ay of thoſe for a Brother Adonis. 


- 


_- \ 
$ of * \ of * 2 
9 - | hy 
* — 1 
Purge Melancho'y. IF , 


V7 


xe [Phore from the Money was forced to yield, 
id in the concluſion the Baud got the field. 


4K 


— — — 


i; Elegy on Mountfort. To the foregoing Tune. . 


I 


yJOor Montfort is gon, and the Ladies do all 
Break their hearts for this Beau, as they did for Duval, 
d they the two bratts for this Tragedy damn b 
Kenſington Court, and the Court of Bam: f 
They all vos and Swear 
That if any Peer 
u'd acquit this young Lord, he ſhou'd pay very dear, 
or will they be pleaſed with him who on 1 conc is, 
he do's not his part to revenge their Ad 


: II 

ith the Widow their amorou; Bowels do ve2rn 
nete are divers pretend to an qual conce n; 
nd by her perſwafion their heacts they reveal 
caſe if not guilry to bring an appeal 
They all will ugite - 
The youn&Blade to indie, 

{18 proſecution witli joyn day and night, 
the Mcan-time full many a tear and a Groan is, 
here-ever they meet for their departed Adonis. 


Hl 


th the Ladies foul Murther's a horrible fig ö 
one handſome without, tho" a Coxcomb within, \ 
not — a Beau, the ſad fate of poor Crab | 
7 himſelf hang'd for love, was a j- to each drab. 

Then may Fering live long 

And may Risby among 
E Fair with Fact Barkley and Culpepper throng : 
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. Let 


Adorn d owthe Stage, and in Eaft-India Shop, 
30, that each from Mis fe/tox to ancient Drabe Jom i 


'Yet Adonis in ſpite of this new abjuration, 


1 


can be ſafe with her Beau, 
ink if this ſlaughter unpuniſh'd ſhould go, 
Gallants, for whoſe Perſons they moſt are in P 
ſooner be envy'd, but ſtraight muſt be ſlain. 
For all B— ſhape 
- None Car'd for the Rape 
whether the Virtuous their luſt did eſcape. 
ir trouble of mind; and their anguiſh alone is- 
the too ſudden fate of departed Adovs. - 
not 


= th 
They 
Muſt no 
Nor 
The 


1 8 


For 

rr 
The heart of a female, like one on the Stage, | 3 
His Flute, and his Voice, and his Dancing are Rare, 
And wherever they Meet, they preyail with the Fair But 
But no quality Fop 


= 
12 
* 


Bemoaning the death of the Player Adonis, 
. N vr 


Did banter the lawful King of this great nation. 
Who call'd God's anointed a fooliſh old Prig, 
Was both a baſe and unmannerly Whigg. 
| But Since he is Dead 
Nomore/hall be ſaid, 
For he in repentance has laid dowa his head. 
So, Lwiſh each Lady, who ia mouruful tone [s,. 
In charity Grieve for the death of Adonis. 


4 


# 


5 | 
they were 3 
your Ear, 


of 


— 


Queens, 


Aud the Queens old Soldiers. 


th the 01d Drake, that was the next 


Man, 


the 
&c. 


forgot who 


you would 
air 3 But all we remember, ſhall come to 
2 


Old SOLDIERS. 
who firſt ic 
ftraj 


Like, an 


3 = " F 
N *Y * ry G * * F - * * a 
# _ „ 1 * 
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That we are old Soldiers 


\ 


= 
- 


old Soldiers, the ſong 
And we ald Fidlers, have 


To 01d Franciſcus, 


To ſail through the 


ö 8 
« 


back, 
þ 


his old Ship, laden with Gold and old Sack 


Armado to wrack, - 


Spariſh 


all oer the old world and came 


Like, 


travel d 


That put the proud 


| 28 Foe, and a refuge to Friend, 


| That in the old unfortunate Voyage of al, 


| Wich an old 7im Norris, by the old Queen ſent, 
Where his Days and his Blood, in her ſcrvice he ſpen 


A = h 
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Where an old ſtout Fryer, as goes the tory, 
Came to puſh of Pike with him in vain · glory, 
But he was almoit ſent to his own Purgatory ; 
© = © © By this old Souldier, &c. ; 


With an old Ned Norris, that kept Offend, 


left it impregnable to his laſt End? 
. ike Sc. 


March'd o're the old 1 knockt at the wall, 
Of Li;bon, the _ Portugal; 


. . 
- 
. — 


Of Muafter in Ireland, Lord preſident, 
Iite an old Souldier, &c. 


With an old # 
In his Knee, w 


Norris in Battle wounded 
e Leg was cut off, and he ſaid, 


Tou have ſpoy d my Dancing, and dy'd in his Bed; 


. Like &c. | 
With an old Wit Norris, the oldeſt of all, 


A Who went voluntary, without any call, | 
= ä "wy 


e — 


* 


** 


With an old Dick Fenmer, che firft in his prime, = 
a ber the wa old Can aid Clime, a. 
3 there was Kniglhted, and d all his time x 


Like c. 


F Into the Air, into the Seas, with Gunpowder blown, | I 


vet bravely recover after was know 
For an 1 , 


{ With an old Tom Wenmor, whoſe braveſt delight, 
{| Was in a good cauſe for his Country to fight, - 


| 5 in old , 
ee 


Wich a young Ned Wenman, fo valiant ind bold, 
In the wars of Bobemis, as with the Old, 
Deſerves for his valour to be Enroll'd 3 
eld &., 


And thus ef Old Soldiers, ye hear the fame; 
But nere N bf 
„ | And all of old Fobw Lord Veſtoune of Thame 3. 
A 01d Souldier of the Queen, 
And the Queens old Soujdier, 


the Double-tooth'd Ral 
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gun 
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near New. palace. yard, 


cr 


lives an Ale-draper 


y 
Z - 
a . 
DO » 
2 
* .& 5 
| 1 w 


ife, 


k the Bum of his w 


ftand on her Guard, 


uſed to 


ho 


her Quoiff, 


from 


was forced to 
To keep his clutches 


ſhe 


= 


gde or ſoul the weaker veſſel 


Ch 
- 
- 


| When be 6s 


That he 
4 And he wor ee begs death ef ack 


* * = Ds | 
o * T.% . nd * 
4 1 4 ., 
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eaſily won, 


de Crown'd him with Hotn, _ 
ben Hood or deff. and rough @ ſpe 701 1 


He for aShilng MAID m_ * = 
And ſhe was very willing to 
And left the poor Cuckold alone in the Houſe ; | 
That he by himſelf his Horn might blow. 
r 
And was not this a very good Pun 7 
1 
As I am a Sinner 

Without Hood or Scorff, but rongh, &e. 


To be recancil'd was 


He held her in ſcorn, 


» 


| The Woman gladly did depart, 


Between three men was handed away, 
bond, —— — —— 
He her one whole t 
Then Ee Pera rhe Crch man bought hr 

And was not this moſt cuniagly done? * \ 
Gave for her five 8 

To take her was willing, 


Without Hood and Scarf, but rough. &c. 


The Cuckold to Fudgea Letter did ſend, g 
he, I prithee, Rival Friend, 
my Ri 
Hy Spe a in I faia would have, 
11 but let me have her, 
r 


' I (wear by my Maker, 


Again I will take her, 
Without Hood or Scarff, and rough, Kc. 


Bie ſent an old Baud to interceed, | A 


And to 


perſwade her to come back, 


might have one of her delicat breed : 


Or elſe poor I ſhall be undone, 
Then do not forgo me, 
| Withous Hood or Scarf, tho rough, &c. 


The Coachman then with much ado, 

Did ſuF-r the Baud to take her out, 

& Upon the condition that ſhe would be true, 
And let bim have now and then a Bout. 

© But he took from her forty Shillings, 

= And gave her a pacting Glaſs at the Sun. 
And then with good buy'te ye, 

Diſcharged his Duty,. 

4 And tum d ber « grazing, rough as ſbe run. 


T be Cuckold invited the Coachman to dine, 
And gave him a Treat at his on expence, 
They drown'd all Cares in full brimmers of Wine: 
He made him as welcome as any Prince, 
- There was all the Hungregation, 
Wich from Cuckolds- Point was come, 
They kifſed and Fumbled, 
They towzed and tumbled, 
N He was glad 10 take ber rongb a ſhe run. 
_. * 
Faule does enjoy her where he lift, 
He values not the old Cuckold's pouts, 
And lhe is as good for the Game as e're piſt, 
Fudge on his Horns fits drying of Clouts, 
©. She rants and revels when ſhe pleaſes, 
= And to end as I begun 
= The Horned Wiſe-acer | 
© 1s forced to take ber, 1 
mien Hod or Scoff, and rough as f run. | 


wa 
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Rich and 
to one H 


Thouſand Ti 
being 
three Thouſand ; 
tery will begin to draw on 


Containing 70 
the Prizes 


1 


Lottery 


Tbe Maiden 
kets, at 4 Guinea each 
dred a Year, 


22 

2 

Ne 
: 


Oung Ladies that live in the City, 
i ſweet beautiful proper and tall, 
country Maids who dabling wades, 
= Here's happy good News for you all: 
eretcted will be in the Strand, 
Perg Hus bands with treaſure, and wealth out of meaſure 
will fairly be at command; 

nk fortunate Lott 

aer Six of three Thouſand 4 Tear to be got, 


EI tell you the Price of each Ticket, 


it is but a Guinea, I'll vow ; | 
= Then haſten away and make no delay, 


ages io Kr, 


. ir and according to Law 3 | 
© Then come pretty Laſſes an pur chaſe 4 Lott, 
There's Ten of rwo Thouſand « Tea to be got. | 


rde number is ſcrenty Thouſand, 
Wen all the whole Lot is compleat g 
Fee Hundred of which, are Prizes moſt rich, 

believe me for this is no Cheat. 
bdrare Men 


Soppoſe you 

A a Man of three thouſand a Year, 

Would this not be brave ? what more would you have? 
"you ſoon might in Glory appear, | 

ia glittering Coach you may ride. 

eich Lackeys to run by your fide, 


* \ 
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* For why ſhould you 


_ 
* * 


ſpare ic, faith, win Gold and weary 
now who would not be ſuch a bride ? 


Then come pretty Laſſes and purchaſe « Lott 4 

There's ſixty, frve bundreds 4 ew 10 be gots 1 

Old Widows, and Maids above forty, 
ſhall not be admitted to draw; 4 


There's five hundred and ten, as proper young Men, 
indeed, as your eyes ever aw, BY 
Who ſcorns for one Guinea of Gold * 
to lodge with a Woman that's ;; | | 
Young Maids are admitted, in hopes to be fitted, 
1 Husbands 7 — rar 1 
come pretty 5 chaſe « 
There art Laws Tr — now, vow, to be get. 


Kind Men that are full of good Nature, _ 
the flaxen the black, and the brown, | 
Both lufty and ftout, and fit to hold out, MY 
the prime and the top of the Town, Nr 
So clever in every part. © +» == 
they'll pleaſe a young Girl to the hears g. | 
Nay, kiſs you, and ſqueeſe you, and tenderly pleaſe 


* 2 


for Love has a conquering dart, 4 
Then come pretty = nd purchaſe « Lott, "ISM 
There are wes ds naw, now, to be git; © © 


Then never be fearful to venture, 
but Girls bring your Guineas away, is 
Come merily in, for we ſhall begin 2 
to draw upon Valentir's day: | = 
' The Prizes are many and . 
each man with a worthy Eſtate ; | | 
Then come away Mary, Sib, Suſan, and Serah, 
Foan, Nancy, and pr ö a 
For now iz the time if you” 
White wealthy kind Husbands 


Amongſt you I know their is many, 
will migof a Capital Prize, | 
C 3 


wy | 
# * 
2 * 
* * 
- d * 


bf nevertheleſs, no ſorrow expreſs | 
et dry up your watry eyes, 
> * Laffes It it but in vain, 


| rrowful ſighs to complain, | 

rer be faint hearted, tho luck be departed, 
er all cannot reckon to gain, 

er venture young LA, your Guine as bring in, 


a 
V 
— 


we Lucky will have the good fortune to win, Fo 


T 


One Beaus, Virtuoſo's, rich Heirs. and Muſicians, 
Away, and in Troops to the Fubile jog ; 

Leave Diſcord and Death to the Colledge Phyſicians, |} 
the Vig'cous Whore on , and the Impotent Flog E : 133 
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Already Nome opens her Arms torective ye, i 
And ey'ry Tranſgreſſion her Lord will forgive ye, 6. 
| 7" 
Indulgences, Pardons, and ſuch Holy Lumber, þ 
As cheap there is now as our Cabbages grown 3 
While muſty old Reliques of Saints without number 
For barely the looking upon, ſhatfbe ſhown. 
Theſe were you an Atheift muſt needs overcome ye, 
That fit ſt were made Martyrs, and afcerwards Mummy. 


108 


They'll ſhew ye the River, ſo Sung by the Poets, | 
With the Rock from whenceMortals were knockt o'th” heady _ 
They'll ſhew ye the place too, as ſome will avow it, 
Where once a She Pope was brought fairly to Bed, 
For which, ever ſince, to prevent Interloping, 
In a Chair her Succeſfors fill ſuffer a Groaping, 


I 


What a fight tis to ſee the gay Idol actoutred. 
With Mitre and Cap, and two Keys by his ſide 5 
Ze his infide what twill, yet the Pomp of his outward, 2 
Shews Servus ſervorum, no hater of Pride, ung 

Theſe Keys into Heav'n will as ſurely admit ye, * 
As Clerks of a pariſh to a Pew in the City. 4 

* 

What a fight tis to ſee the oſd man in f 3»4 
Through Kome in ſuch Pomp as her Ceſar; did rides _ 

Now (cattering of Pardons, here Croſſing, there Bleſſing © 
With all his ſhav'd Spiritual Train'd-Bans by his fide z - 

As, Confeſſor s, Cardinals, Monks fat as rb Deacon =_ 


4 


| From Rev'cend A7 b. Biſhopg,.to Rolig Arch 
VT 
Then for your Divertion the more to regale xe, - 
Fine Muſic you'll hear, and high Beacing Jah foe > '- Mi 


Mea who much ſhall out warble your famous F;dels, + 
And make ye meer Fools, of Baloow and 7 Aheq * | 
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n Padre turns Pimp, all Nuns Courtezana d. 
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And to ſhew ye how fond they're to Kiſs Foflre Manes, 


VII 


And when you've ſome Months at old Babylon been“. 
And on Pardons, and Punks all your Nino is ſpent z 

And when you have ſeen all, that's there to be ſeen · 
You'll return not fo Rich, tho' as Wiſe as you went: 
And'twill be but ſmall Comfort after ſo much Expence- 
That your Heirs will do juſt an hundred Years hence- 


a 
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'4 SONG, The Words made by Mr. DUUrſey ; | 
Set by Mr. D. Purcell. | 


Women like ſome other Fruit, 


Philander woo'd me long, 


\ n+ 


I was pecviſh and forbad himg 2 
Nor would hear his loving Song, ; . i 
And yet now IT wiſh, I wiſh, 1 had him; * 


For each morn I view my Glaſs, 

I perceive the whim is going 3 
For when wrinkles ftreak the Face, 
We may bid farewel to Wooing, 
For when wrinkles ftreak the Face, 

We may bid farewel to Wooing. 


Uſe your time ye Virgins fair, ; "YM 
Chooſe 4 1 f hes, 
Fifteen is a Seaſon rare, 


| | - ban 
Five and forty is the Devil; $M 
Juſt when ripe conſent to doo't, — 

Hugg no more the lonely Pillow 3 


. 


— 


: . 
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1 


Looſe their relliſh when too mellow. 
18: Women like ſome other Fruit, 
Looſe their celliſh when too mellow, 
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ve, 


found, 
cheeks 3 


gi 
they live, 
Mud to feed on Roots and Leeks. 


God on high, 


eedy Lurre bent, 


Pride and In! Bien whilft they live: 


By this my Vill and Teftament. 


— 
And 


2 
8 
* 
2 
* 
1 


bones with hun 


and Travel whilft 


folks brown bread 1 


ö Body to the Gro! 
= Unco ſome Church-men do I give 


my Soul to 


y 
hor 


* A His 
I give 
And m 
Baſe minds to 


F 


ive them leave to loſe, 


ds for to raiſe their Rent g | 
Rogues to fawn Collogae and gloſe, N 
By this &c. - -} þ- 
Item to Soldiers for their Fees, 
I give them Wowrds their bodies full: 
And for to beg on beaded knees, 
With Cap in to every Gul; 
Item I will poor Scholars have, — 
For all — 1 2 ſpent ; 
8 8 "a Tauns of every Knave, 
4 By b 6. | x 
— To Shoemabers ! grant this Boon, - * 2 
— Which Mercury gave them once before ; - "ol 


| Altho' they earn two pence by Noon, 
1 0 the = ere night two Groats and more: | 
I give to them incbatinent =; by 
Todrink two Barrels with a Bun, "= 
By this Q. 


To Wegvers ſwift this do I leave, _—_— 
Againft that may beſeem them well: 2.:4.,. 
That they their good Wives do deceive, . PE. | 
Bring home a yard aud ſteal an ell. — 
Aud Taylors too muſt be ſet down, 1 
; A Gift to give them I am bent; _ . + +" 
. r every Gown, n 
* e > * 


— 


1 ann I Purge þ 
Ws Tavern haunters grant I more, 
M eyes, Red noſe and ſtinking breath: 
i doublets foul with drops before, 
ad foul ſhame — ＋ Death ; 
Nad Genefter s that never leave, 
hore their Subſtorce be all ſpent = 
The wooden Dægger I bequeath, 

this &c. 


Faro common Fidlers 1 will that they. 4 
8 Od) eel —ͤ— coats 
Aud at places where they play, 


oreli ſmell-mocks give I theſe, 
Dead looks, purrs and craſy back 
And now a 
Sch as Gi gave to Fact. 
Ts Por go: 1 give them clear, 


4 will that Oxtpur ſes * haunt all Fairs 
I $4 chruſ the thickeſt throng 3 


& 


* 


* . 
- 
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I will e #7ves puniſh their Gueſts, 
With hungry Cakes and little Cans : 


Aud barm their drink with new found Treff. 


Such as is made of Piſpor grounds : 
And ſhe that meaneth for to gai 


want, 
Tho ne er ſo cloſe their Wives t 
And for their Wives I will char eps > 
The doſer up that they are peat ; 
The cloſer Kill they ſeek to play, 
By this &c. | | 


For fweari 4ggerers nought is b, 
To give ns a parting blow * 
But ing off of damn-d Oaths, 
Aud that of them I will beftow. 


——— pain, 


That when all hope and livelyhood's ſpent ; 


-$.5 'Awallctora hempen 


By this wy Will and Teſtament. 


— 
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E The u 
EMy Gold and Silver iet them take, 
That will dig for't in Malvein hill. 


l 


le Devil's Country there lately did dwe , 
E& A crew of ſuch Whores as was ne'cr bread in Hel, 
WThe Deril himfelf he knows ic full wel), | 
Which nobody can deny, deny z 4 
Which nobody can deny. 


| ee were Six of the gang, and all of a blood, 

Thich ope<n'd as ſaon as got into the bud 

1 _ five to be hang'd when the other proves good, 
r Which nobody can deny Ge. 


= ie ſeems they have ther o Sav'd all their lives, 
ince they cou'd not 1 - honeſt there's four made Wien 
4 n 1 

] 1 . ** * deny Ge, a4 5 


LI 
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War ] CQO! 


0 <& 


s chaſt — — 
et rather than Daughter want | 
n Which nobod can der E.. 


* | Damn'd proul and ambitious both old and the young; 
And not fit for honeſt men to come among 4 
A damn'd Itch in their Tail, and ſting ia their Tongue, 
Sing tantarra rara Whores all, Whores all, 4 
Sing tantarra rara Whores al. 


Merge it ſeems is for Better for Worſe, ä 

Some count it 2 Ble ſſing and others a Curſe: 

The Cuckol is are Bleft if the Proverb pi rue, 

, And then there's no doubt but in heav'n there's enough bY 
Oi honeſt rich Rogues who ne'er bad got there, © 

It their wives had not ſent em thro' trembling and fear 


5 * 
4 


1 


"Tis the beft can be ſaid of a very good wife, 
But merrily day and night does ſpend, 
Ering bis Miftreſs, Bottle and Friend. 


'A Woman out-wits us do what we can, 

Se l make a ſoob of ev'ry wiſe man: 

Old mother Eve did the Serpent obey, 

: al} ber Sex that damnable way 
Of Cheating and Cozcoing all Mankind, 

| eTwere better if Adam had fill been blind. 


= The poor Man that Marries be thinks he does well, 
n condition for ſure he's in Hell, 
bee fool is a Sotting and ſpends all he gets, 
© The Child is a Bawling the wife daily Frets,. 
> That Marriage isplcaſant we al muft agree, 
© Conſider it well there's none happier can be. 


2 


— 


— 
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Were Agree, you rich Cucholds, Agree. 


Tho' th* Authors Brains did Ramble, 

The Sence was Po'ynant and ftrong, 3 | 
I ſoon found by the preamble, »2 
 *I was made of a Trading Throng ; - » => 
That to E- India belong, 

As by the Matter you'll ſee, p 
For the Burthea ftill of my Song, 7. 


Was Agree, ye rich Cuckolds, Agree, 


Their Golden Bags Increafing, 
The old Company purſe proud grew, 

Tin at laſt two Millions raiting,. 
Some others, ſet up a new 

And they were for Trafficking too, 
And Cheating by Land and by Sea, 

And ſwore they'd t'other undo, 
Come agree, ye rich Cuckolds, agree. 


Reſolv'd to be thought Thrifty. 
They got Subſcriptions like mad, 
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© Some wrote ten hundred and fifty, 
A Thoufand more than they had, 
I thought em bewitch'd, by 
Or that I ſome Viſion did fee, 
But the Old to truckle they made, 
Come Agree, ye rich Cuckolds, Agree 


A Thouſand Rogues and Cheaters, 
In Cornbill yon d hear them cal, 
The Tories. and the Tubmeeters, 
That roofted near Leaden. Hall, 
Oh how C becapfide too did baw), 
At thoſe in the Poltery, 
For ſhame leave ating your Droll, 
3 And Agree, ye rich Cuckolds, Agree. 


To the Senate then with Vigour, 
The Old ſoon after adreſs d, | 

Tho! half were chows'd by the Tiger, 
That wond*rous politick Beaft, 

The Whilft the unfortunate reft, 

| Ia courſe ontvoted muſt be, 

Was ever known ſuch a |-|, 

| Come Agree, ye rich Cuckold, Agree. 


Tho balk'd by this Digre ſſion, 
Yet moving another Spring, 

They made amens the next Sc ſſion, 
- And clearly carry'd the thing, 

To Court, their Caſe then they bring, 
And reverence made on the Knee, 
= Bur the anſwer got from the K 
| Was agree, ye rich Cuckolde, Agree. 


EF Tho' kept awhile at Diftance, 
© Yet leaft they ſhould totally drop, 
& They got a Legal Exiftence, 
And then were ſtraigbht cock a hoop, 
© But when the new ones did ſtoop, 
| The tother as buffing woukd be, 
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ebay. © 


now agen they up, | 
now Free, Subbors Cackolds, Agree. 


The New with falſe ſham Stories, 

Jof which each noddle was full, 

Huipt Sic . N. 

An Eavoy to the Mogul, 

Ind he did the Collony fool, 

I With Tidings that never will be, 

ere e er Stock jobbets ſo dul, 

Come Agree, ye rich Cuckolds, Agree. 


The Old, that knew this Paſſage, 
And what Commiſſion he bore, 
Jelly Lad, with a Meſſage, 
o Contradict it icnt oer, 12 
other Pocket he wore, 
Five hundred Pounds was k is Fee, 
ſhould have bcen az wuch more, E 
Come, Agree to that Miſers, Agree, 


e Jarring Powers that rule us, 
What fooliſh dcing: are here, 
ilſt the ſe ewo Factions fool us, 
No honeft Man can appear, 
lo Mayer be choſe for a Year, 
But that ſome trick iu't will be, 
lor Knight can ftaad for the Shire, 
Come Agree, ye rica Cuckolds, Agree, 


ſhat hopes to have free Senates, 

Whilft you are playing this Game, 

id bribe the Boors and Tenants, 

Through Spite each other to tame, 

ie Church too Faith has a Maim, 

Whilt Whigs, and high Tories, tkere be, 
form Reform, then for Shame, 

And Agree, ye rich Cuckolds, Agree. 


1 


For 


BEST COPY 


ORIGINAL 


2 


* DIFFICULT / 
_ TO READ 


DAMAGED 


Fl 


5 


TEXT OR 


_ BINDING 


— 2 1 


e Cavaleer was gone, and the Roundhead he 
Was the greateſt Bleſhng under the Sunz {a 
Before the Devil; in Hell ug out and ript the Placky 
Ay, and take her Money too, (Le 

Chor. Cor bleſs ber Maler Roundbe ad, and ſend ber 


Now her can go to Shrewgperry her Hanning for tol 
Her can carry a creat ſharge of Money about her, 
[Thirty or Forty Groats Japt in a Welch Carter 
Ay, and think her ſelf rich too. 

Chor. Cot bleſs, &c. 


Now her can coe to Shurch, or her can ftay at home, 

Her can ſay her Lord's Prayer, or her can let it alone 

Her can make a Prayer of her own Head, lye with 

Ay, and ſay a long Crace too. (Holy 8 
Chor. Cot bleſs, &c. 


But yet for all the great Cood that you for her have dd 
Would you wou'd make Peace with our King, and It 
(come nonry. 
Put off the Millitary Charge, Impoſt and Exciſe, D 
2 + ſhall bieſe your Maſter Rnondbead; 
— or our er 
15 und ber wel c 


eams, 


14s brighter throne z 


de left the Iron World below, 


To bleſs the Silver Moon: 
She left the Iron Werld below, 


th his hotter k 


ne Aſtrea hither flew, 
nbi 
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To C 


leads thoſe wretches to Extreams, 


eat, © Of AV rice Luſt and Hate. 


vi 


To bleſs the Silver Moon. 
Do's Gold ia Earth Create 


0 Phabus 


* 


with 
d kt 


del 
7 


ly 
Vet 
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y 
= . Heart and Pull ute ia eat : 
an - 8 
2: wiſh'd for a, 1 wich d for a, Jo you, do you gueſh whats | 
gs __ ueſs what makes Soldiers fight, -B 
ght and States; men Plot; " 


Subdues us all in every thing, 
And makes, makes x Subje@ of 2 King, 
Jp $$til! ſhe deny'd, and I repl „ | 
wh Away ſhe flew, I did nr bn, 

At laſt I catch d her fat; 
But oh } had you ſeen but oh ! hat yes ties; © 
Had you ſeen what had paſt between x 

12. Oh! I fear, I fear, oh! I fear, 1 fear, oh! I fear, 

bear, 1 fear, 1 have ſpoil'd her Waft, 
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N Ew Reformation, begins through the Nation,. | 
And our grumbling Sages, that hope for good wages: 
Dire us the way: 
Sons of nk then Cloak your abuſes, 
And leaft you ſhon d trample on pious example, 
Obſerve and obey. 
Time frenzy Curers, and ftubborn Nonjurors, 
For want of Diverſion, now the lew'd Times : 
They've hinted, they've Printed, our vein iv profane YO | 
And wort of all Crimes z ,” 
Dull clod pated Railers, Smiths Coblers and Golliers, ea 
| Hate damn d all our Rbimea 5 2 


under the Nation, of Zeal for devotiony 

The Humours has fir'd em, or rather inſpir d em, 
To tutor the Age: 

But * Seaſon, you'd 'know the true reaſons 

The. hopes of Biekrment, is what make the Vermin, 

Now rail at the Stage. 

Cuckolds and Canters, with dn 5 and Banters; 

The old Forty-ane Peal, againſt Poetry Ring: 

But let State — aud Treaſon Abſglyers, 
Excuſe [ Sing, 

E The Rebel that chooſes to cry down the Muſcy 
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by Mr. Leve 


between 4 Town 


Site. 
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ridge 
aniel Purcell. 


Shop. W/E wretched Fools ſueak up and down, 5 | 


Hoſt, 


Play hide and ſeek about the Town M4 
Depreſt by Depts, and Fortunes frown, | 

By Duns too kept in awe: | 
When ever my occaſions al, | 
And *mongft my Credicors I fall 
I've one fine Song that Pays om ally 
| Fa, la, Oe. 


Good morrow Sir, Im glad to ſee, 
Your Humour is ſo brisk and free 3 
1 hope the better tis for me, 

If you your Purſe will draw , 
Y'have_been two years at Bed and Board, 
And I, Lord help me took your Word ; 
But now muft have what here is Scor'd, 

For yg Fa, la, la, a 
2 


1 


——_> rie feet Hoſteſs is but lank, 
bp. NY Pave ſomething elſe in bank 3 
© © And you at home II kindly thank, 
= With charming ſweet Sol fa. 

We'll fit and Chaunt from Morn to Noon, 
No Nightingal in Mey or Tune, 

Did ever Sing ſo fine % _ 


As fa, Ja, la, Ie, la, 


cunning R this wheedling talk, 
9 — out my chalk; 
But I your fly — 7 balk, 

— Song'sa fool | 
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. Has not my Dance ill Humour Charm'd 

. 1 muſt confeis my Blood is warm'd. 

hep. And Heart I hope by Love alarm'd, 

| To laugh ha, ha, ha, ha, 

Bal. You think you've cateh d me now 1 ſmile, 
Sharp. No that I'll do at Night dear child. 

.. Well I'll the Bayliffs ftop a E 

To try your Fa, la, & 


| Tr Devil he pull'd off his Fackes of flame, 
the Fryer he pull'd off his Cowle, 

The Devill took him for a dunce of the Game, 

the Fryer took him for a Fcol ; 0 
He piqu'd, and repiqu'd ſo oft, that at laft, 

he ſwore by the Jolly fat Nuns, 
If Cards came no better than thoſe that are paſt, 
Ohl oh! Ifhallloſeall my Buns, 
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Strain. 


— 


lines to the 1ſt. 
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Sing the xf 
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Pill to Fore Melenchd 


H ! How ſweet are the cooling Breeze, 9 
And the Blooming Trees, 9 
When into his Bower Love guides Muſfidors g =_ 
When we meet there, 
ale ſing pretty Tales, 
For their Goddeſs Aurora: 
| Geſſamins and Roſes, 
A Thouſand pretty Poſes z 
The Summers Queen diſcloſes, 
And firews as ſhe walks, 5 
Oh! Venus, oh! how ſweet are the cooling Breeze, |} 
And the — Trees, * fie 
When into his Bower Love guids Mufgddra, © 
Paſſion, Devotion, | 
She gains with each Motion . 
Lutes too, and Flutes too, are heard uti ſhe Talks, 
Oh Venus, oh! how ſweet are the cooling Breeze, 
And the Blooming Trees, | 
When into his Bower Love guides Al 
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Vung Guſtavus, or tbe King of Sweeden's Healt 3 
Dedicated to all the Sweediſh Merchants in 4 4Y 
don. The Words by Tho. D'Urfey, to s March 
of Mr, Jeremiah Clark's. 


Jing the firſt 8 Lines to the firſs Strain, aud — 
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Rink, my Boys, Drink and re joyce, 
There never was this hundred Years, 


For Europe better Cauſe z 
The Car is maul'd, | 

4 His Foxes hoFd, | 

© - Tn Shoals the Bears do fly 

* Tho! tis clear, 

* His ſneaking here, 

2 ly to de taught of us the Policy of War, 
1 Yet who'd have thought the Frant ick Sot, 

3 But he's gone, 

3 He's quite undone, | 

| Nis Money and Artillery the Sweed has won; 
| French Meaſures now will fail, 

1 And Spaniſh wont prevail z 

- .' This Action has turn'd the Scale ; 

1 Follow then thou Flow'r of Men, 

I The Spirit of thy Anceſtor reviye again ; 
And whilſt they howl and rave, 

A we will have, 


A & Healthto Young Guſtave, 
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A New Song Tranſlated from the Becb. 
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lay, 
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2 Patty Parret, ſay when 1 was a 
And in dull Abſence paſs'd 
home was doing? 


With Chat and P 


We are Gay, 
Night and Day, 


Good Chear and Mirth rene 


What at 


E Ten me with what Air, ot HAY Fair, 
Aud how ſhe could with Patience bear, 

> AE he did and utter'd: þ 
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| WT mera in all” like pretty, * 


rs Lodging. 
W withia her cal, like pretty, pretty Poll. 
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A * Three Goddeſſes : Or, The — of Tunbridge 
A Tune F Mr. Barretts. 
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Wells. The Words by My. D'Ulriey, made to | 


We: leave the drawing Room, 


4 Nymph fated to o'recome , 
No Triumphs at the Wells; 
© Shape Air, and Charming Eyes, 


= "The Beaus ſpite of Box and Dice, 
E . Acknowledge all Excells ; 
«Ceaſe, Ceaſe to ask her Name, 
The Crown'd Muſes nobleft Theam, 
© Whoſe Graces by Immortal Fame, 
| Should only Sounded be, 
But if you long to know, 
Look round yonder Dazling Now, 


You may be ſure is ſhe. 


Dee near the Sacred Springs, 
© That cure to feel Diſcaſes brings, 
2. Loud Fame of Idia Sings, 

= Three Goddefſcs appear, 


= Glory too poſſeff, 

third with Charming Beauty bleft, 

2 Heaven and Earth confe ſt, 
She conquered every where, 

oo her this Charmer now, 

Makes all Love-fick Gazers bow, 

Nau even old Age the Flame allow, 

; That influences all, 

Wealth can no Trophy rear, 

or bright Fame the Garland wear, 

=To B-auty every Parts here, 

Devotes the Golden Ball. 
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Where Flowers of Beauty us'd to Bloom, 


” Her Face the Gay, the Grave and Wiſe, 


= And who does moft like an Angel ſhow, 
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T Noon in a ſultry Summer's day, 


- 2222 22 


The brighteſt Lady of the May, 


Young Cloris Innocent and Gay, 


Sat Knottiog in a ſhade: 
8 
ion ſuch activity and Art; 
* in · flame a Youthful Heart, 

Aud warm d the moſt decay d. 


ner Fay'rite Swain by chance came by ; 
PEERS 2 20 
when rew nign, 

. She wou'd have ſcem'd afraid, 
| She tet her Iv'ry Needle fall 
bord away the twifted Ball; 
ae 
+ KA as wou'd have wak'd the Dead. 
idete gautle Youth it non but thee? 
dare be free; 


| | Ir nor not 


4 Y 


| . was e *cr betray'd, 
of Head upon my Lap, 

Shy ſoft Cheeks I T frroak and 

yi ſecurely take a Nap, 


clap z 
- Which he poor Fool, Obey'd. 


i Yan and heard him Sgore, 
Bound him faft aſleep all o'ce ; 
e aud cou d no more, 
1 But Starting up ſhe ſaid. 
Vertue ſhou'd rewarded be, 
Ms thy dull fidelity 
* 1 with my Flocke, not me, 
| Purfue thy Grazing trade. 


mand watch all night thy Flecks, to kee 
Thou ſhalt no more be lalffd zflcep, "Y 
_ ** nn Maid. 
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. milk thy Goats and Sheer thy Sheep, 
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nking, 
vg 
Night, 
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Dri 


! 
Ude Jolly 


Without Madneſs or Folly. 


Fickle Woman to Marry Implore, 


end the who 


y Friend I'll be 
And with Vigour purſue my Del 
His fatal confining, 


While the Fool is de 
With Baccus Ell ſp 


With m 
With the God 1 
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Leave my Bottle and Friend, 
For ſo Fooliſh an end, 


When I do may I never drink more. 


W 


. ———— 


1 


= | 
* Where Pigeons do fly, | 4 
: + And Rooks Neftle highy F 
Ade give me for Life a Place: WR 
A Where Hay is well Cock d, — 
' And Udders are Stroak'd, 92 
ha lchere I would paſs my days. - 
On nought we will feed, ff 
But what we do breed ; | 
is cleanly tho” courſe it comes. 
Tawny. follycs and Cullies, 
And Mofleys and Dolleys, 


Where Duck and Drake, 
= And wear on our backs, 1 4 
For ever adiu, and for ever; 


* 


Here Oxen do Low, 
And Apples do grow z 

Where Corn is ſown, 

And Graſs is mown 3 


| Cry quack, quack, quack; 
Where Turkeys lay eggs, 0 
And Sous ſuckle Pigs, 
The wool of our flocks z 
And tho' Linnen feel 

Spun from the wheel, 


+ 
— 3 
k 
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Fe Ee at vas, 

With Whine that hang down to hans 
II. 


He Good d'uye to the Mall, 
The Park and Canal z 
St. Fames's Square, 
And Flaunters there: 
The Gaming houſe too, 
| Where high Dice and low, 
Are manag d by all degrees: 
She Adieu to the Knight, 
Was bubled laſt night, 
That keeps a Blowz, 
Is And beats bis ſpoule z 
To pay what be's loft, 
n 1 home to cuf down his Trees, 
die And well fare the Lad, 
Ste Improves e ry Clad, 
He That ne er ſets his hand, 
To Bill or to Bond, 
She Nor barters his Flocks, 
For Wine or the Pox, 
Tochouſe him of half his Days ; 
"Ze But Fiſhing and Fowling, 

And hunting and Bowling, 
His Paſtime is ever, and ever 3 
She Whoſe Lips when you buſs em, 
Smell like the Bean-blofſom, 

Oh he tis ſhall have my praiſe! 
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ern where goes 
and Sloes. 
jeu! 


el too, 
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4 Health to the Tac kerr. 


|; 


re my B 
But mine — ſe for the Tacker: 
May the brave Exgliſb Spirits come in, 
And the Knaves and Fanaticks turn out: 
Since the Magpyes of late, are confounding the State, J= 
And wou'd pull our Eftabliſhments down, WH 
Let us make em a Jeft, for they ſhit ia their Neft 
And be true to the Church and the Ecown. 


Let us chooſe ſuch Parliament Men 
As have ftuck to their Principles tight, 
And wou'd not their Country betray 
In the Story of Aſhby and White, | 
Who care nota Td, for a Whig or a Lord, 
That won't ſee our Accounts fairly ſtated, 
For CI ne're Fears the Addreſs of thoſe Peers, 
Who the Nation of Millions have Cheated. 


The next thing adviſeable is, 
Since Schiſm ſs ftrangely abounds, 
To oppoſe e ry Man that's ſet up * 
By Diflcaters in Corporate Towns, go 
For High Church, and Low Church, has brought us to, 
And Conſcience ſo bubbl'd the Nation, Chung 
For who is not ftill, for Conformity Bill 
_ Will be ſutcly a R on Occaſion. 
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3. A New 
4 Pretty Scotch 


s Heal: 
The Words made to 


You muſt Sing 8 Lines to each Strain. 


Scot, or, the 


FS ONG. 


Tune. 


Ow the ground ishard Froze and 

| And our Maſter Wily from Holex's got home, 
op are ſat down to command, 

Lan e y Englandy 


CE — — 3; - 
But I ne're ſaw his face yet, nor his fair Hand. 


To ſave us in ſeaſon hecrols'd o'er the Seas, 
Turn d out that were Eating our Cheeſe 3 : 8 
A 


oy 

. a acetal. ts aa : 2 
I 

4 


Reliv'd us from Nome when we aw were trapan'd, 
Te veel he came bither for bonny England ; 
He fought for our freedom, and finiſh'd the work, 
He rooted out Maſs, and he Licens'd the Kirk; 
He Peace too ſecur d ſpight of all durſt withftand, 
For th profic and hogour of bonpy Englord. 


He vallogouſly, vatloroudly Life did 
Then generouſly, generouſly guard S 
Nea mear th Army ſend heam, and disband, -— 
Ye Deaughty Law makers of bonny England. f 

But merry, merry be, very ye Lads of White- Bd | 
bing derry, derry down, derry, down, my 


And to Royal Fily take fix in a hand, SS, 
** ee * 
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an * 
— ne 
88 5 
238882 
28853258 
. A 3 
FSH: 
322 753853 
2 8 85 88 94 
128 5 8 ES 
2338287 
222 > 
353 84 8. 
82 Tie. 
Ab) 


„ 


ed 


„. 


S 
=D 

T 1 
2 

2 

O 
82 
Y | 


ce, advance, advance, Gay Tenants of the Plain, 


i 9. 
3 22 
8 22 
433 
38 
1 Fi 
33.8 7 r 
SS r 
1588 
2888328 
312 
533111 
3355 
FLEE»: 
3333 
23312 


—— 
* 


E 2 


INS eee 


— 
Þ 
J 
o 
* 
1 , 
_— — 
. 
bh i 
4 
: — 
. 
=. 
* 
_, = 
—_ 
p — 
| | 
- 


— 


— 
+. 


# 
4 — * 
L o 
— 


$ON G Sung by 


— — 


FF p88 

$2259.58 

BR 

SES z 42 

2777111 

11221425 FT] 

C ES wand a 
88 E | I Ts 1k 


« ala %® aqupm_—m_ —— 1a 


24 * a en 
3 ye Nywphs 
Ca Com ye 2 and ev'ry Swain, 
© Come ye Nymphs and ev'ry Swain, 

Saluea leaves the Main, 

To revive us on the Plain, 

& Torevive us, to revive us, to revive ug on the Plain; 
© Come, come, come, come ye Nymphe, 

Came ye Ny mphs and ev "ry Swain, 

* Come ye Nymphs and ev'ry Swain ? 

Falte leaves the Main, 

. : To revive us on the Plain, 

To tevive us on the plain, | 

Come ye INymphs and ev'ry Swain- 


— — ö 


4 SONG. Set by Mr. e 


Gerner Anno 


eee YT, 


wi OHA 


T Anthbe the Lovely. the joy of her Swan, 
1 By Ipbis was Lov'd and Lov'd /pby again 3 
She liv'd in the Youth, and the Youth in the Fair 3 
Their pleaſure was equal, and equal their Care: 
No Time, no Enjoyment, their ge withdrew : 
Bat the longer they liv'd, but the longer they liv'd, 
Ltill the fonder they grew, - 


A Paſſion ſo happy alarm'd all the Plain, 
Some Euvy'd the Nymph, but more envy'd the Swain. 
Some ſwore 'twould be pitty their Loves to invade, 
That the Lovers alone for each other was made: 
But all, all conſented, that none ever knew; 
A Nymph yet ſo kind, a Nymph yet ſo kind, 
Or a Shepherd lo true. 


Love ſaw em with Pleaſure, and yow'd to take care: 
Of the Faithful, the Tender the Innocent Pair 
What either did want, he bid either to move, 
But they wanted nothing, but ever to Love: 3 
$6, Tre that ic gte 
y ſtin might t de ki 
And they fill might be true. 
So 1 th _—_ 


e Jaan do thou begin, 


Here's ready Moor, 
Come gent! 
With 
And 
With 


1 1111 


thy Black Cunny Skinz | 


Black Cunny, 


thy 
Muy and 


TT __ TY wv 


J by, 
Yo 


my Mon 


put your Wares No | 
any Cunny Skins, 


I will not la 
it is fair 


ir'd Skins and Yellow, 


y benny black Cunny ; 
y fair Maids your Skins will decay, 


Foam will 
uun . 
Cunny Skins, ha'ye 


Nine 
y it is worn, but yet for 
ye any Cunny Skins here 


though it be 
a 
Give me the bonn 
and take Mony Maids 


their Silver Ha 
The White C 
Come awa 
Come 
Ha'ye any 


For 
The 
Ha 


By 


gl 1 1 


TRY 
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1 Fore RNS 
ix Cloſſold, Sert by. Mr. John Wil- 
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4 N ib. nay piſh, nay piſhSir, what alles you z Lord! 


(what ist you do? 
Ine er met with one fo uncivil as you; 
Tou may think as you pleaſe, bur if evil it be,, 
I wou'd have you know, your miſtaken in me. 
You Men now, ſo rude and ſo boiftrous are grown, 
A Woman can't truft her ſelf with you alone : 
T cannot but wonder what tis that ſhou'd move ye ? 
Y you do ſo again, I ſwear, I ſwear, I ſwear, I ſwear, | 
{wear I won't love e 
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Raw Cupid draw, and make fair Sylvie kaow 3 2 
The mighty pain, her ſuf ring Swain m—_—_ J 
(der go 

Convey this Dart, into her Heart, and when ſhe's - on 
ire, 

Do thou return, and let her hurn, like me in chaſtdeſice 
That by experience ſhe, may learn to pitty me, . 
When: cre her Eyes, do Tyrannize, o'er my Captivity, 38 
E in Love, we joyntly move, and tenderly imbracesy 
Angels ſhine, and ſweetly Join, to one anuthers m | 
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of Quality, Set to Mu 


Word: by aPer 
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mores 


ir Celis 
their Miſtreſſes dub, 


Goddeſſes fam d, from the Waſh-bowl and Tub 
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ſures, does hoiſt 


Bs Nay bad you a Surfeit but took of all 


of their Chloris, and ſome of their Philis ; 


Enjoyment, the 


in with freſh Plea 


wick theſe Fictions, and Counterfeit Folly , 


cry up the 


by 


a thouſand more Charms in the Name 


Y 


Poets and Lovers 
1 cannot deſcribe you her Beauty and Wit, 


Like Manna to each She's a Reli 


And ft 


- Shealone 
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2 (There's 
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The Fr anck Exver. - 
muſt ſing the firſt rn 
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Eareſt believe me without Reſervation, F 
What neither Time nor Fate ſhall cer controul | 

Be you but kind and conftant to your 3 

No ftocmy change ſhall e er di my Soul: 

Jealouſie, the bane to Lovers pleaſures, 

Far from cur Hearts for ever will remove, 

My full Joy, what mortal then can meaſure, 
Happy in.my charming Mufders's love. 


oly, When with a Friend abroad I take a Bottle, 
O7er your Tea regale with who you can 3 
Or if you fiad me with a Vizard Prattie, 
Do you the ſame with any other Man : 
| For chars Face when Ogling I ſhew Paſſion, . 
. Tis all but feign'd, I can ne er iaconſtaut bey; 
And when at large I cope the red Potation, n, 
'T will but more inflame my Heart with Love (00 
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The Ane S O N, Sung by Dr. Leverigo 
Ml merry Andrew rnb bag Farewef | 
to Folly. Sett by Mr. Lev . = 
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Bawling, fome Leering. ſome Fleering, ſome Loving ſome 


IE 


" - © Shoving, with Legions of Furb:low'd Whores. To the 
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Mares prancing, Boats flying, Quacks lying, pick. pocket, 


-, 


—— — 


Wbores 3 Mask hes in raufen Fad a 
| ——low'd * 


Ferrer 


ee ee _ Iles. 
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Py hl pleaſure, 
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like Spiggot and Tappz Short mea 


thus Billing, and Swilliag, ſame yearly, get fairly, 


by 
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Skipping,Clowas Triping, ſome Joaking,ſome 
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| The Mountebanck SONG; Set and Sung by Mr. Le- 
veridge. in 4 New Play call d Farewel to Folly, 
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all, all, al, Pandora Box j Thouſands I've Diſſected, I 
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Great-belly'd Maids, old founder: d Jades, and pepper'd 


F= 


Cold, the Young, the Old, the Living and the © 


= | 
from: 


Dead. I clear the Laſs with 


wainſ-coat face, 


bead, with toaping Nat-tafie. This with a Jirk, will B 
1 


to your wack, 2nd flvnr you o'er and o'er, Read, 
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— 2 
Jadge and Try, and if you die, never belle ve K 
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once fretted, 
be 


—— 


her Mutton Fiſt 


the Ball ig 


— — 


Grifs, got 


Doen N a Vale on a_Summersday, all the Lal. 


ſting, all tber Bt fitting, by 


-0 


| Whooping Sun 2 
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—ſent to reſt em; al got Sue, and Dol got Hug 


0 


deck by turns theic Laſſes and Buſs'd em. Jolly 
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wk 


Ralph was in with Peg, cho freckrd like a Turkey ERG 
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the as right as is my Leg, fill give him leave to 


SS 
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do what cer he cou'd, wou'd not note him. — 


and told her, b iag a Soldier in a party, with Mac-carty, 
(he at 


8 2 
10 A { . 


"8. 
a 


by the Finger, Then went the Glaſſes rounds 


you proteſt and Solemly (wear, 
Look humble and fawn like an Aſs 
ern : 
A Loner hath there nib ofa may On 
your naughty I fear, © 
OE never. will never wil never to't 
__ oc ſrc, 


— 


ee et done, how quickly you 89, | 
$ . hat e'er we can da, 
WB what cer we 
* . — 
. ee let's hear on't po me, 
2 ATE : 
on promiſe in vain, you adore, 
"For c 


Jockey 
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i; 
15 


Tem 
ſhe pr 
4+ Yet ſhe, alas, has 
I That which do 


For 


Altho' 


prov'd unkind, 
Focksy tue, 


make 


poor 


as the Wind 


For Fenny's fickle 


=” 


Hils, 


it oft the Hi 


is Oer tb: Hi 


And, 


irs 


ar away, 
in Scotland fair; 
[pa 


poor Fockey is run mad, 


y Lad, 


blow'd my Plad away. 
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emy cauſes hig D 


was a bonn 
c bor F 


see was born 


is Fer the 
The Wind bas 
As 
But now 


Fol 
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BA 
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was 1 Piper's Son, 


the 
«5 o'er the Hilb, 


ne- 


{4 ger #he Hill, 


does terrify 
— and fer away, 


and for away, 
d far away, 


gy ==" 


Nur while he.was young ; © 
1 And fell in Love . 
and far away, 


* — grant Re 
8 kad Pi. end to all my Grief : 
XY the is as falſe, as Fair, 


Deſpatr 
ſee my Pain. 


I. 


> and Tun away. 
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undergo; 
F this ra 
that for her love I do ſuſtain 


I now muſt wander for her ſake, 
"FF Since that ſhe will no pity take, 94 
Iato the Woods and ſhady Grove, -. [= 
And bid adieu to my falſe Love: A v4 RS 
Since ſhe is falſe whom | adore, — — 
| Ine er will truſt a Woman more, - 46 
'4 Fromall their Charms I'll fly away, - v3 
And on my Pipe will ſweetly play, 1 
'Tis ver, &c. / 


There by my ſelf I'll fing and ſay; —_— 
me Hills and 2 <A Bo 
my poor Heart is gone A | 1 
Wich make me grieve both Night and DF; 
Fare wel, fare wel, thou cruel ſhe, 1 
I fear that I ſhall die for tes? 
But if 1 live this Vow Tit wake, . 
h To love no other for your ſake. . *, rn 
"Tis ver the #ills, and far ang), * e 
Ns oer the Hills, df . © II 
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"Tis 0'er the Hills, and far —— 1 
The Wind bas blow'd my Plakeway. e 
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E The ine Of ; Or the Merrie Valenz * 
Being #n Excellent New Copy of Verſes upon Raiſing 
8 Recruits. To the foregoing Tune, 


Ark! now the Drums beat up agen, 
For all true Soldiers Gentlemen, 
Then let us lift and March I ſay, 
Over the Hills and far away, 

- Over the Hills and o'er the Main, 
© To Flanders, Portugal and Spain, 
” Queen Am Commands and we'll obey, 
= Over the Hills and far away, 

Al Gentlemen that have a Mind, 

= To ſerve the Queen that's good and kind, 
Come lift and enter into Pay, 

= Then Ger the Hills and far away 

= Over the Hills and o'er the Mais, 

EE Teflerers, Portugal and Spain, 


13 

= Here's forty Shilling on the Drum, 

2 — thoſe that bp me — come, | 

With Shirts and Cloaths and preſent Pay 

= When o'er the Hills and far away ; p 
* Over the Hills, Se. , 


e that brave Boys and let us go, 
eie ve ſhall be Preſt you know, 
ies Lift and enter into Pay, 
ser the Hills and far away; 


The Conftables they ſearch about, 

jad ſuch brizk young Fellows out, 

een let's be Voluntiers I ſay, . 
er the Hills and far away; i 
Porte Hills, C.. | 


tau 
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Since now the French ſo low are brought, —_—_— 
And Wealth and Honour's to be got, 8 
Who then behind wou'd ſneaking ſtay, 
When o'er the Hills and far away 3 
- Over, Sc. 


No more from ſound of Drum retreat, _ 
While Mr}borough and Gallaway beat, - 
The French and 8 s every day, 
When over the Hills and far away z Ot, 
_ v.. 


He that is forc'd to go and Fight, _.-. 
Will never get true Honour bye, 
While Voluntiers ſhall win the Bur, 
When o'er the Hills and far away, - 
Over, e. . 
What tho our Friends our abſeuce mourn, 
And then we'll ing both Night and day, 
we 
| | Overthe Hillzand far — _ 
Over, Se. 


| The Prentice Tom he may refuſe, 
To wipe bis angry Maſter's Shooes : 

For then he's free to Sing and play, 

Over the Hill and far away, &. 


Over Rivers, Bogs and : 
We all ſhall live - ———— | 
And Plunder get both night and day, 


We then ſhall lead more happy Lives, © 
getting rid of brats and wives, "= 
ſcold on both Night and Day. 


Tu 5 


When ore the Hime and far away, Gr. 
| 3 
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© Come en then Boys and You ſhall ſee, 
E - We every one (hall Captains be, 

To whore and rant as well as they, 
Wen oer the Hills and far away, Ce. 


For if we go tis one to ten, 5 
Dutt we return all Gentlemen, 

All Gentlemen as well as they, 

When o'er the Hills and far away, Cc. 
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Mird made by Mr. D Arſey, to « greity New 
> Tune made by a Perſon of Duality. 


Note: Tou muſt ſong the firſt 4 lines 0 the 1/7, Strain. 


FHAMPTON COURT. 45 ON, The. |) 


v Sloriana, her Palace late rear d z 

And the choicſt delights, Art and Nature prepar'd, + 
On the bank of ſweet Thames, gently gliding along 
The Love-fick Pbilander ſat down and thus 5 


| More happy than yet any place was before, | 
Thou dear bleft reſemblance of her I adore : Cr 


4 


4 


Al Eyes are deligbted with proſpett of them. 
| Thou charm'ft ev xy Senſe, thou charm'ſt ey*ry Senſe, 
Ah ! juſt ſo does ſhe. ; | * 


. As the River's clear Waves Zephyr ſoftly does roulj, 
So her breath moves the Paſſions, that flow ia my ſoul g 
As the Trees by the Sun, feel a nouriſhing joyy . - , +2 
* So my Heart is refreſn d. of a glance from her Eye:  »- 3 
The Birds pretty Notes, we ſtill hear when ſhe ſpeaks g+- 
And the ſweeteſt of Gardens, ftill blooms in her Cheeks, 3 
Had I that dear bliſs, for no other 1'd ſue : . 
; Who enjoys this ſweet Eve, who enjoys this ſweet But, ff 
Has all Patadiſe too. . ..+ + _ 
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weele try d me. 


coy Laſs," 
Had the raw young Loon 
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480 uU in the Comedy call d (Juſtice Buiſy, or 
che Gentleman-Quackz ) Set by Mb, John Ec- 
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N2 noev*ry Morning my Beauties renew g g 
Where ever I go, I have Lovers enough ; 2 
| I refs and I dance; and 1 Laugh and 1 Sings ©. 2 1 

An loveley and lively, and gay as die za i 

T.vifie, I game, and I caftaway gare 
Mind Lovers no more, that the Birds of t & Airs © 
Mind Lovers no more, thanthe'Birds of the Ar. 
WC 
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n Pare Malancholy. 
A SONG, Sar by Mr. Willis. 


Neva my freedom” $ regain'd, and by Bacchus I sue, | 
al whining dull whimſys of Love I'll caſhire, | 


= The Charm's more engaging in Buwpers of Wine, - 

Tuben let Cloe be Dama'd, but let this be Divine | 

© Whilſt youth warms thy veins Boy embrace thy full Glafſcy 
Dama Cupid and all his poor proſelyte aſſes: | 
Let this be thy rule Tom, to (quare out thy Life, | | 
And when Old in a Friend, thoul't live free from all ſtriſe, 


1 . Only en vied by him that is plagu'd with a Wife, jk 
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Whim wham, whim wham, whim wham, ; | 
„Win wham, whim wham, whim-wham, „ 
Whim whaw, whim wham, ding, ding, | 
NJ Ang, ding, dopg rung the Bells. 


or Sugar kiſſes hoay words, 
Wie never thought too much z | 
f dare be ſworn no Kaights or Lords, | 
Ter gave their Ladies ſuch, _ | | 
Ko Ploagh went b,[to Spia went ſhe, 
= Oh bew' the Days ran merrily, 

6 * merrily, merrily, 
Our Joy Since 


Do 7 
ie days chat'then were horny Moan, 
27 2 — i 
Tongue Clacks r than a 
2 - No er do we Cooe and Bill, 
e and bil, cooe and bill, coor and bib, 
— Jangle like two Fiends ot Hell, 
2 flaming Ce . and — Se. 
pg dong no longer ring the 


A —— 
S - * my 
5 


Sett by Mr. John Wilford. 


4 Scotch $ O N G, the Wirde by My. PezepNoble,, | 
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ny Scontiſh Lads that keens me weel, 


ood Luck I'ſe fund j 
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I'ſe met my Deareſt Joy 
er ack She proy'd not coy. 


in her Silken Hued and Gown, 


is mine own in Spite o'th De'el, 
le, 


Lith ye what ye what g 
lone her Heart has won 


ne ex ack, ne 


ey 


B 
N. 


There I 


Near St. Andrews Kirk in London Town, 
Shincing 
But 
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pleaſing Smirk : 
enoughs 


have gear 


to the Kirk ; 
| party 
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many 
detide ont. 


that 1 
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ng me 


There 
And fla 
-Weel 1 weat 
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She's have a yode 
neither drive t 
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the Plough, 
: (A Duke and | 
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New SONG 
no Duke,) Sung 
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Amon if you will believe me, 
"Tis not ſig hing o'er the plain z 
nor Sonets can't relieve ye, © 
Faint attempts in Love are vain, 
but home the fair 

And be maſter of the field 
To a pow'rful kind Invaſion, 

'Twere a madneſs not to yeild. 


Tho? ſhe vow's ſhe H ne er permit ye, : | 
Says you'r rude and much to blame ; „ 4% M8 

Aud with tears Implores your pity, vv 
Be not mercifal for ſhame : 


When the firſt aſſault is over, Is _ 
Chloris time enough will find g 3 
This ſo fierce and Cruel Lover, 2. ...: "440 


Much more gentle, not ſo kind. 
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find 
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en, my 1 
3 e tends the 
With grief 1 


We neither 
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| The Gelding the Dove, Sat Mr. Tho. Wroth. _ N 4 
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Met, with the Devil in the ſhape of a 


then over aud over the So 
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as you gs pL out Corn 5 
W unk, 


And left us a Carkaſs.of Mutton that 


| I chanc'd to ride forth a mile aud a 


Ram, 


gelder came, 
I roſe and halter d him ſaſt by the 


Aud pickt out his Sto 
Maa quot 


h the Devil, 8. 
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half, 
of 
d any 


ſu 


him e er he di 


eden 


Where I heard he did live in dif 


Thound him and 
For he was at 


the Devil aud gave ach a Jirk, 
chem nt xtra Pork. 


_ 
ing fin crab face 1 fell to-myrtrade, 

© him forſwear Ever ag AM; 
WT aoeR the devit and fo rim away; 
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ee n E — 
ip'd him and whipt off his Cad, 3 
and His Breech 0 = 


>. 
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tens, 


ont, 


Her vertue's quite out of da 5p: 
ures, 
excurtions, 


henour 


ng, rauk 
— 

ay-houſe diver 
ght 


y lives 
In caſe and ſoft 


And 
Wi 


fy 


find the love fit comes ne 
| truſt much to her 
Tho? ſhe 


h breedi 


Hig 


There 
higheſt rank 


taking 
Yith Pl 
And midni 


ſhe 


* 
Fore i her 


: 
5 
: 
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may very high ſtand 
4 Yet when her love is 


With laz 


you do 
It's for that 


if 

All ſhe hopes to 
But when 
Never > 
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Ok 
+ Sir but will ſtoo 
but 
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Ou I Love by all that's true, 
More than all things here below; 
With a paſſion far more great, 
Than e er Creature loved yet; 
And yet fill you cry forbear, 
Love no more, or Love not here. 


= Bid the Miſer leave bis Ore, 1—. 22,74 
ee Wretched ſigh no moreg ß ' "off 
— Ad the Old be young again, {i | 
Wd the Xn nor think of dans — 

ie thus when you can do- 

bia n- hen not think on you. 


Wat makes me Love, that makes you hate; 
ei you do what you will, 
eie or Cure, Torment or Kill: 

Be Kind or Cruel, Falſe or True, 

+ Love I muft, and none but you, 
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Door Cleonice thy Garlands tear, * * 
From off thy Widow'd brow z 

And bind thy looſe diſhever'd hair, | 

With Ewe and Cypreſs now: * , 
Aud Since the Gods decreed his years, ; © 
#1 Shou'd have ſo ſhort a date 3 — 
I Let thy ſad eyes, pay ſeas of tears, . 
. | _ As tribute to his fate, = 


The trees a duller green have worn, on 
Since that dear Swain is gon; 24% H 2 
The tender flocks their paſture mourn, - © *» 
And bleat a (adder moan ; 1 
The Birds that did frequent theſe Groves, 4 
To happy Manſions fly ; r N 
9 And all that once ſmil'd on our Loves 4 26 
Now ſeem tobid me _— | ww; 
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A Creature, - 
al exprcſhagy . 


Let never in 
Believe a 


The pleafur 
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© But Joys too » ſhort a nens. 
And love too long 2 


"Tis eafie toddeceive * 
in pity of your paing — — _ 

Dur when we Lowe, you leave us, 
To rail at you in vain ; 

- Before we have deſcty d it, 
There is no bliſs beſide it 

But ſhe that once has try'd 5 
Will never Love again. 


The Paſſion you preteuded, | 
Was only to obtain z FP 
But when the Charm is ended, 
The Charmer-yeudifdain : 
Your Love by ours we meaſure, 
Till we have loft our ye 
But dying is a pleaſure, | 


a eee eee | 


— 


a 


The — Health, fet by Mr. Edward 


Ere's a health to thoſe Men, 

: That go with us again; 

ITI Tochuſe Knights who can afford, Sir, 
To ſerve without Penſion, - 

Or other pretenſion, 

- But Juft and Right is the Word, Sir, 


As for hoſe that have pay, 
We have nothing to ſay ; 
Let the Souldier live A bis — Su 
» We're for them that are known, 
Tobe Lands of their own, = 
And Juftand Right is the. Word, Sic, fe 


Shou d we chuſe the Court Tools, 

* Nen Heal us all fools; ; | 
> double Saint and a Lord, 47. 
We arc ſure we can truſt,” » | 


Jo the Right andthe Juſt, - 
For Juſt and Right is the Word, a. 


| Thentake off your glaſ fair, | 
70 do otherwiſe here, * 


He that leaves but three drops, 


F. de bars them thrown ud chops, 
| n n zi. 


1s unjuft againft Right : and Abſurd, Sic: I 
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Bai 8 you never ſhall fad, 
| x Fellow f fit fora Lover; 
tx Fair one be kind, you never ſhall find, 
= <A Fellow ſo fit far a Lover: 
World ſhall view, my paſſion for — 
World ſhall view, my paſhon for 
w P pz Miva dice r: 


** World 
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U view, _—_ * you, 
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© The world ſhall view, my paſſion for you, 

Aut. never your paſſion diſcover ; 

I fill win Complain, of Frowns and Diſdain, 

Tho I revel thro” all your Charms, 

I fun will Complain, of Frowns and Diſdain, 8 
* Tho' I revel thro” all your Charms: at . > 
The World ſhall declare, I die with deſpair, 4 
Fdie with deſpair, 1 die wich deſpair, 
When only I die ia your Arms; 

- When only 1 die in your Arms, 
© | 1fill will adore Love mote and more, 
f But by Jove if you chance to prove Cruel, 


no 1 79” —_ 


Fit get me a Miſs, that freely will kiſs, 
Iu get me a Mils, that frecly will kiſs, 
Tho' after 1 drink; water gruel, 
-— F Fu&c 


[Epos] 
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Pare Mi ghty Love O Spare a fl. ve, 
That at thy feet for mercy lies; 
What wou'd thy cruel Godhead have, 
See how he bleeds, ſee how he dyes : 
Upon a noble Conqueſt go, 
And for thy glory and my peace ; 


| oO make the ſcornful Celia know, 


The pains ſhe now Tegardleſs — 
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Dye all-chy Arrows in my tears, 
Aud ſubtly poyſon ſo each Dart; 


That ſpite of all thoſe Arms ſhe 1 wears, 
The poiar at laſt may reach her heart. 
Revenge, te venge the wounds I bear, 
And make our fortunes ſo agree; 
Ther N find that cure from her, 
Which ſhe way need as much from me. 
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O Brandon Heath, in fight of Merbweld sebr. 
In Norfolk as 1 Rode along; 

I met a * with Apples laden, 
Aad thus, thus to her 1 =o my Song : 


| 1 * 4 - WAS 
4 Quoth ſhe L = vir, 1 live in Lyn, 
To Kiſs this Maiden, Then was my intent. 
2 a and fnowey breaftz — — 
 With-meck perſwation, fieſhew occafion, — , © 
1 That I vas free to do the ret; Se IE 
bes is ve went and Six - penge ſpent, 5 
© © 1cty'S my Dear, h< cry fortteary - 
= oath hz good Sir, 1 live % . 


iree times 1 try'd to ſatisfie this Maiden, 
> . And ſhe perceiv'd her Lovers nz 
| Then 1 wou'd go, but ſhe ery #no,  ' » © 
Nad did me try it Ger agi: 8 2 
Ste cty'd my Dear, T eryEforbear,. r,, 
Tete er we parted fain wou'd know, 

By Where 1 might ſee this Maid aga 
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I AM my poor te nder heart muſt now ſurrender, 
X Since Love ſuch a train of artillery brings; 
Such graces and glories, attend my ſweet Cloris, 

Az are able to conquer and Captivate Kings, 

Each lovely feature, of this pure creature, 

& _©reates acrue), cruel, cruel, cruel ling 't ing ſmart : 

* "Merbluſhing Noſe is, as redqaRoſeg, | 

It's Blowing, glowing, ing, glowing heat inflame? 


(my heart. 
© The charms of her eyes, what : 

Of which each glance conveys a fpell; 

Foa at diſtance they look like two Frogs in a well: Hey ho; 

Dutt oh! the * —— * n 1 
” Andtte neſtar that drops, drops, drops from es 
Anda comfortable gale from her elbows: Hey ho, Hey bo, 
gs fin ery in vain, O Love, O Love, O Love, Love, 

ee, OLove, © Love, OLove, Love, Love, O Low, 
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can tell, 
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bk | ” cane calc my pain, 
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W nut her heart alas-in 25 bard 22a flit. | 

4 een E. 

1 always upon me ſhe looketh u ſ{quint : Hey bo. 
e ee , Hey boy 

n takiag all her teeth out quite: 

That tho ſhe can bark ſhe cannot bite, Hey ho; 

And indeed for this there wat a juſt cauſe, | 

For according to blind Cupid's laws, 

Love ſhould have neither fangs nor claws, Hey ho. 


4 Scotch Song the Wirds by My. John Hat, 
Se to Muſick by My. John Cotterell, _— 
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I the wings of Lore my Dear I come. 
No more I will depart from Thee and Home ; 
The Dreadful noiſe of Battles now do ceaſe, 

Brave Willy is return'd with Joy and Peace: 
The Trumpet ſhrill no more ſhall found alarms, 
And call thy Fockey out of thy ſoft arms ; 
In which VIL Lig and Sleep both day and night, 
And dream of nought but Pleaſures and Delight. 


pack Bonny Lad ſhall with bis loving Laſs, 

ich Pipe and Tabor trip it on the Grafs; 
With Chaplets gay my Jenny ſhall be crown'd, 
And with her loving Focky dance a round; 

In Silks and Sattins then my only dear, 

The Blitheft Laſs in Tweedale ſhall appear 
Thou ſhalt enjoy what e'er thou doff deſire, 
And in each other army we will expire, | 
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1 
er he 1 
FE Peature ſparkles in ber hes, | 
Þ—, — 9 co Bel 


4 Ame the feather'd Choir, | — — 
b on/the wing for fli wh; 7: 
b, from this to that LEY 3 = -R N 
] Fut Nag Till in new delight: 8 | 9 9 
Pieas d ſhe ſeems when you are by, 1 


8 And when abſent ſhe's the ſame; _ 
Talks of lege like you or I, — 
© But dell pen name. 


Atways eaſy never kind. . 
When you think you Fave ber fore 3 3 
Such a temper you will find, 
- Quick to wound, quick to  weund, Puick to wound, bot 
How to cure. 
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Ake not the firſt refuſal iu, . 
Tho” now ſhe wont, anon ſhe will; 
Tho' now ſhe won't anon ſhe will; 


Take not the firſt refuſal il, .4 
K nota Woman if ſhe knew, "Bt. 
4 moment what the next ſhe'd do, | . 


were not a Woman if ſhe knew, 
One moment, one moment what the next ſhe'd do. 
If you'll have patience ſhe'll be kind, kind, ſhe'll be kind, 
Today c er knew to morrow's mind, 

art tin you find her in the cue, 
' you don t ask her, ask ber, ſhe, ſhe'll ask you, 
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to Muſick by Dr. 
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10 Bow 


0 PhylHi;, tho* you've all the charms, 
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deſire; 


„Wit, and Youth that warms, 


A ubitious Woman can 


A Beau 


Or 


ſets our fooliſh hearts on fire z 
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"Yet you may praftice all your Arts, 
_ . ln vain tormakes 


af-me ; 

Toi ne'er ſhall re engage my heart, 
Revoited from —— © 

You ne er Hall re-engage my heart, 


When firſt I (aw tho's darg'rous eyes, 
They did my liberty betrays 

But when I knew your cruelfics, 

- I ſnatch't my fimple heart away: 


Now I defy your ſmiles to win, 
My reſolute heart, no pow'r th'ave got; 


Tho” once I ſuck'd their poyſon in, 
Your rigour prov d an antidote, 
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Clarke, Sung by Mrs. Lindſey, and the Boy. 
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Ow to you ye dry wooers, 
Old Beaus and no doers, 
d doughty ſo gouty, 
$ ulleſs and toothleſs, 
1 Your blindneſs cold kindneſs & 384 
Haz nothing of Manz 8 0 
-f Still doating or gloa | "Th 
jill tumbling or fumbling, | 
dun baking ſtill baulking, l 
I Io flaſh in the Pan: 
I Unfit like old brooms, 
For [weeping our rooms, 
You're ſunk and you" Þ. ſhrunk, . 
Then repent or look to Ghar 
Ia vain you're ſo . ; vain you 10 apts) 
You're down ev'ry foot. 
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Stupid dulneſs is a 

Ti the Spring that doth — us, 
Heark the chi ping dirds delight us: * 
Let us dance and raiſe out Voice, ' ö | 4 
Every Creature now re joyces z: 71 
Airy blaſts and ſpringing flowers. 
Verdant coverings pleaſant ſhowers; Fi 
Each playes his part to compleat this ons why - = 
3 —_Y 


Here's no fooliſh ſurly Lover, ” e 
That his paſſions will overs An 
No conce ĩted foppiſh Creature, 

That is proud of Cloaths or Feature: | 
All things here ſerene and free are, + 
They're not wiſe, are not as ve are : ane 
Who acknowledge je Heavens blehogs, Zox 6 
In our mapcent carcifi Wr. 
Then let us Sing, let us dance. let us My, * 

An the time ig a d, tis the Month oo has. 
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a Holmſtꝰs Brorb i= Bart holo- 


Sung 


So Ns. 


War and battle now no more, 


your thun drin 


8 | 
4 
3 
2 
1 
1 
7 


Wo more 
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er Zalczon Reign 3 
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War 
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ag Bird 


£ Cannons roar ; 
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Shall 
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begins, Peace begi 
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to the gentle Billing Dove, 
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Wain thy hopeleſs paſſian 
Perjur'd Cæli Loves and 
In is Arms I ſaw her Lying, 
-- Peanting, Kiſhag, Trembling, 
bk the Fair deceiver Swore, 
Aonce ſhe did to you before. 


Oh! Gaid you when She deceives me, 


that Conftaat Creature leaves me; 

"$# Waters back ſhall fir, 
"leave their 0uzy Channels dry x 

"Firs jour Waters leave your Shore, 

c loves ao * 
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78, 
Golden days, 


the manner z 
Beſſes 
When I was a Dame of Honour, 
I hai an Ancient Noble Seat 
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me; Creator 
Ancient Modes and farmer wa 


In teach ye, Sirs, 


things chang'd in Nature 
In good Queen 


As if a doubt were newly grown, 
We had the ſa 


Ince now the 
And al! 
Of 
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ef 3 and ſuch goo] Meat, 
ws daily chewing: 


Tho now tis come to Ruin, 


Where Mutton, Be 


- Jath' Hall 
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Sy was the yearly Donor 3 
Where toping Knaves had many 2 pull, 


My Men of Home-ſpun honeſt Grays, 
= Had Coats and comly Badges, 
They wore no dirty ragged Lacey 
Nor e'er complain'd for Wages : 
Fer Fringe and Silks o'th' Fown, 
I ear'd no Threatning Dunner, 
dat wore a decent Grogram Gown, 
When I waza Dame of Honour. 


EI Toever thought Conberides, 
ih lngredient good in Poſſet 3 

+ Nor ever Script me to my Stays, 
Io play the punt at Bfer z 
—F Jo K:tfic ne'er made deboach, 
-_ Nor reeFd like toping Gunner ; 
I Nor letting Mercer ſeize my Coach, 
When I was a Dame of Honour. 


II ſtil preſery'd my Maiden fame, 

— I ſpite of Oaths and Lying 

m—} Tho many a long chin'd Yeungfter came, 

Aud fain would be enjoying. 

My Fan, to guard my Lips L kept, 

| From Cuprid's lewder runaer, 

and many a Roman Noſe I rap'd, 
When I was a Dame of Honour. 


My Curling Locks, I never bought, 
Of Beggars dirty Daughters, 
| Nor Prompted by a W aaton thought, 
. Above knee ty'd my Garters ; 
Inever glow'd with Painted Pride, 
Like Punk, when ch" Devil has won her, 
2} Nerprov'd a Cheat, to te x Bride, 
aalen a Dame of —_ 
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My 2 ſtin 1 Treated round, 
And Strangers that come near me: 
The Poor to, always welcome found, 
Whoſe Prayers did ſtil} endear me. 

3 | Let therefore, who, at Court would be, 
No Churl nor yet ao Fawacr ; 
Match in old Hoſpitali ity, 

Queen Beſſes Dame of Honour. 
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4 SONG, inthe Wonders of the Sun, or, the Kimg- . 
p<. . dome of the Birds, by Mr. LYUcley ; To the Tune 


7 the Farring of the two Eaſt-Iiidia Compances 
Pag. 40. 


Hat are theſe Tdeots doing, 8 > 
% That dayly their Feuds advance, F © 
As if they were purſuing, | 
Neu Ways to favour Frarce. | N 
1 For ſhame give over your Dance; 1 
| Your National Danger ſee ; 9 
Nor longer ſorfeit your Seuſe, 8 | 4 
But agree, ye raſh Britains, agree. 8 | 


Whilſt ſtrange and trivial Reaſons, | $ 

The whim fical Brain allures, 

Tou loſe the Happy Seaſon, 

* That ſhould encourage your Powers. 11 
The Monſieur is at your Doors 3 

£ And if he received muſt he, 

+ The Shame and-Scandal is Yours : - 

5 Thea azree, ye raih Britains, agree, 


* Soaring High- Houn Peop e, 
3 In Politicks ſo profound 
Tou Climb fo high on your "Steep! e, 
It makes your Kain turn round. 


A 


ier how you loſe ground, 


Aud you whoſe ſenſeleſs Jargon, 
| Cont*ntious Night and Morn, 


* 


Foreigners Maſters be g 


yu you with Maggot, abound, 


Then agree, Silly Britains, agree. 


Declaims againtt an Organ, | 
As *twere a Sowgu-iders Horn. 

Let concords Power adorn, 
' Your Hearts if wiſe you'll be; 


\ i Nor longer merit a Scorn, 


But agree, Silly Britains, agree. 


is known you are richly Landed, 


And you have a Flace at Court: 


And you the Bank have Commanded, 


And you have two Ships in Port; 


| Jet ſtill ye reaſon Retort : 


AS if ye ruin'd muſt be, 


; | 'Tis all rank Folly in ſhort ; 


„ 4 Then agree, Silly Britains, agree. 


F Religion's Safety doubted, 


stin makes the Nation groan; 


Lon make ſuch Stirs about it, 


Some wile Heads think ye have none. 
But all is for Intereſt done, 

As faith ir likely may be, 
Let tha! point ſtated, b known, . 

Aud agree, ye raſh Britains, agree: 


* 


Ray now Fobn let Fug prevail, 
D'off that Sword, and take a Flite, 
Wounds and Blows with ſcorching Hat, 
Will abroad, be all you'll get. 
Zooks y'ate mad, 
Ye fimple Jade, 
, and don't prate. 
How think ye I ſhall do 
With Hob and Sue, | 
And all our Brats when wanting you. 
When I am with Plunder, 4 
Thou my gaia ſhalt ſhare Fug, -4 
My Share, — 
Will be but ſmall I fear, | 


When bold Dcageons have bin Pickering there, 
And the Flea Flints the Germans ſtrip em bare; 
Mind your Spinning, | 2 


Mend your Linnen, 7 
Look to your Cheeſe too, 
Your Pigs, and your Geeſe too, 3 
— {| Houſew, No, No, "WP 
| I'll ramble out with you, 
born. Blood and Fire, 
* If you tire, 
Thus my Patience, 
With Vexations, 
And Narratious: 


Thumping, Thumping is the fatal Word Fen- 
H 4 Bom 
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Hon ſew. 


Eror an. 


F- Zouſew, 
dgrnoran. 


. Do, do, 
Morbleau, 


Thus, fill thus, Love's Quarrel ends; 


But alas I ſoon have done. 


1 am good at Thumpiag too, 
That Huff ſhall. never do. 


Come, come Fobn, let's Buſs and Friends, 


I my Tongue ſometimes let run, 


"Tis well ycu yare quaſht, 
You'd elſe been Thraſkt, 
Sure as my Name's Fobx, 
Yet fain I'd know for what, 
Yare all ſo hot, 
To go to Fight, where nothing's got: 
Fortune vill be kind, and we ſhall then. grow 


Grow Great. [zreat too. 


Yet want both De ink and Meat. 


And Coin unleſs the Pampet'd French you heit. 
Ah! take Care Fobn, take Care, and Learn more } 


Dare you Prate ftill, . It 
At this rate till, 
And like a Vermin, 
Grudg my Preferment. 
You'il beg, or get a Wooden Leg. 


Nay'it Bau ling, p 


Caterwavliog 3 
Tictl-. tattle, 
Prictle, Prattle, 
Still muſt Rattle, 
In begon, and Straight aboard, Faith z 
Do, Do, 
And a ſhall Lob and Sue, 
Fug too, and af the ragged Crew. 
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Nu BLACKBIRD: A SONG, il 
0 the ndert of the Sun, or, the Kingdome of Birds 
5 Ar. DO'urtey. | 1 


| \ N 7 Hilft Content is wart ing 
X In the World below 
We ia freedome chanting, 
Life's true pleature know, 
Cloy'd, with care and duty, 
To Super;our Sway, 
They ne&er fee the beaury, 
Of one happy Day z 
Profits Golden bollies 
Halt the Globe Tafeft 
ion, Pride, and blalice, 
S . Governs ab the teft. 
S Whilſt in er-rral Day; Terry, terry, r*rry. rerry, 
Her, Terry tett v, S ns the Þ/ackbrrd; 
Ab! what a World have they? 
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far: Limb'd Ambition, | 


Like a «74 — ; 
Forming new Diviſion 
Hourly, in their Brains. 
E. Sometimes peace Enjoying, 

Some they a League begin 
& Dut one Monarch's Dying 

- Breaks em all again. 
Then the grave State-menders, 
. For Religion Fight. 

| Never had a doit 

© Whilſt here in lafting day; Terry, Oc. 


Warriors all are Princes. 
When their Aid they want, 

armics for Defences, 

©  Prelcotpay they grant, 

Met the work once ended, 

= * They the Chiefs diſown 3 

= Who in baſt disbanded, 

= . Loudly are cry'd down, 

Tubus uncur'd they Nouriſh, 

AY Whimſeys worſe Diſeaſe, 

Whither Loſe or Flouriſh, 

©. Never are at Eaſe. 

" Whilſt here in laſting day; Terry, Ge. 


The fad Pamper'd City, 
Grumbling at the Tax. 
Think to Stint, tis pitty, 
Bellies or their Backs. 
The Rich Country Booby 
Brood ing o'er his Ground, 
& Low'rs, and wondrous Moody, 
= Grudges four in the Pound. 
= Coſpe} Fermentation, banters all our Soul; 
E-. And to Fjer the Nation, 
3 Blacktoats blow the Coals. 
© Whilſt here ia laſting day. 
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Ob What a World have they. 
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Terry, terry, terry, rerry, Sings the Blackbird, 
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K., the Bean Defeated ;) Sem by Mr. John E& 3 
clet, and Sung by Mr. Bowman. | 
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Sings as biniſelf. 
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Elia tir'd Strepbon with her hs ; 


de well dreſi d youth diſpis'd the Dame, 
But ſtin, fill; but ſtin t he old fool purſu'd him: 
* Some pitty on a wretch beſtow, 
That lyes at your devotion + 
Perhaps near fifty years ago, 
Perhaps near fifty years ago, 
& * I might have lik d the Motion. 


If you, proud youth, my flame deſpiſe, 
Ie hang me in my Garters: 
Why then make haft to win the prize, 
Among loves fooliſh Martyrs. 
Can you ſee Delia broy ght ſo low, 
And make her no r:quitals ? 


© - vil go, to the Devil, Devil, Devil, Devil, Devil, Devil, £0 


While languiſhiag (while languiſhing ſhe view'd him) 


Delia may to the Devil go, / Delia may to the Devil, De. 


op wy Vitals, Rug, Bop, fiop, Bop, top, wy Vital" ,Þ. 
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WF, 50 NG Ser by Mr. John Barret, and Sing 
5 . Lindley. 
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(ont hence with Aﬀ-&z*on, 
Hence with 3} this cocelels Air 
J Hypocriſy is out of faſhion, 

| Wan the witty and the fair: 
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While the pleaſures ſhe ſu 


| ppliet, 
| ing cheeks ith Roles, 
e rh berg eyes 


& Fooliſh Ce not to know, 

Love thy int'ceft and thy duty 3 
Thou to love alone doft owe, 

All thy joy, and all thy be beauty : 
+ Mark the tuneful Feather'd kind, 

' At the coming ofthe Spring 
” Al in And becul they are joyn'd, 

they love they (ing. 
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often have I curs d that ſable 
For making me wiſh and admire z 
And rifle poor Ovid to learn to intreat, 
When reaſon might check my deſire : 
Por ſagely of late it has been diſclos d, 
There's nothing, nothing conceal'd uncommon g 
No Miracles under a Maſque repos d, 
When knowing Ontbias a Woman. 


Tho Beauty's great charms our ſences delude, 
1 My... the . — our needle z 
And love's a jeſt when thought to intrude, 
The lefign of it to unriddle. 
AV irgin may ſhow ftrange coyneſs in love, 
And tell you Chymeraes of honour ; 
But give her her wiſh, the man ſhe approves, 
labour he'll have to wian her. 
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2 $0 NG m (Rinaldo and Armida ) Set by | 
= Ay. John Eccles; Sung by Mr. Gouge. | 
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* Jolly Jolly Breeze, 
1 ' That comes whiftling through the Trees, 
From a—l] the bliſsfull region brings, 
Perfum—3 upon its Spycy wings, 
With ics wan—ton motion, curling, 
| Cur-ling, cuc-ling, cur-ling, the cry ſtal Rills, 
Which down, down, down, down the Hills, 
Run, run, run, run, run, o'er Golden gravel purling. 
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4 SONG on the Punch- Bowl. 
ing Tune. 
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He Jolly, Jolly Bowl. ct 


wa 
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That does que ach my thirſt 
When ai the miugliag Jaic- iet 874 
Per--fu-m'd with fragraut Goar Stuies © 
With It's wa—aton Toatt tov, curliag, 

Carling, curling, cucling, curting the nut- can 
uch down, do h. down, down by che gills 
through cu=—=by Swallows puriing. g 
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oe inthe Comedy call'd the B 17 E N 
. John Eccles, and Sang by Mr. Cooke, if 
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4 Hloe Bluſh'd and Frown'd and Swore, 
3 And puſh'd me rudely from her ; 
© I call'd her Faithleſs Jilting Whore, 

To talk to me of Honour : 

But when I roſe and wou'd be gon, 
” Shecry'd nay whither go ye; 
© Young Damon ſaw, now we're alone, 
E Do, do, do what you will, do what you will with Chive; 
EF Do what you will, what you will, what you will with Cha, 

& Do what you will, what you will, what you will with Ch 
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Ou've been with dull Prologues here banter'd oi 

| They Signify nothing, or leſs than a Seng: RE 
To ſing you a Baſlad this tune we thought fit; ; 
For Sound has oft nickt you, when Senc< could not hit. 
"Then Ladies be kind, and Gentlemen mind 1 222 
Wit Capers, play Sharpers loud Bullies, tame Cullies, i 
you grumblers, Wench Fumblers, give Ear ev'ry Man 

obb'd Sinners in Pinners, kept Foppers, Bench- Hoppe 
High-Flyers, Pitt-Plyers, be ſtill if you can: 4 
You're all in Damnation, you's all in Damnatien for Leif 
N = [ing the Ve. 


Le Side-BoxGallants, whom the Vulgar call Beau, 
bs Admiters of Self, and nice Judges of Cloaths; 
= Who now the War's over croſs boldly the Main, 


* Yet ut er were at Seiges, unleſs at Campe igue, 

= SparcalFon the Stage, Love in cvery Age z 
Young Taube ild Rattles, Fan- Trarers, Mask Fleere 
Old Coaſters, Tove Boaſters, who ſet up for Truth; 
Young Graces Rack Faces, ſome Faded, ome Jaded, 
On Mothers, and-oiher's, Who've vrt a Colts tooth 
See us a@ that in Winter, you'd all act in Youth, 


You Gallery Haunters, who love to !ye ſnug, | 
And maunch Apples ov: Cakes, while ſome Neighlt 


8 | v ou hug 
=” Ye Lofties, Genteels, who ab vt us ahl le, * 
ad look down with Contenp on te Mob 1a the Pit, 

E Here's what you! like bh g $0: , end the ce 

Free Laughers, Clo Griff Drv ers ON Sake 

EF Kind Cozens; by Dez ue (ute mus dont lean . 

= Sly Spouſes with Buſes, Grave curecrs, in Corners pale 
aste, fov- Ports, cizp i your Hants a 
ade the Wits Damu us, wel iuy che W wins tale 
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's pretty, pretty, pleaſing Form, 
my bappy, happy, happy, happy Fancy 


Whilft I'm prefling, claſping, kiſſing, 
Oh! 2 how She does my Soul alarm: 


ſuch Magick ia her Eyes, 

in her Eyes, in her Eyes, 
wond'ring Heart Surpriſe ; 
king, nimping, twinking, pinking, 
m, courting, for — i | 
an Angel She panting lyes, She panting lick 
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Beauty's arms : 
Fair can move, 
$ arms. 


Comes here adorn'd with all her Charms 


The Warriour beft the Fair can move, 
oils 


Warriour beft the 


Aud crowns his toils in Beauty- 


And crowns his toi 


The 


| TO meet her Mars the Queen of Love, 


Z 


Fi. fly ye lazy Hours, haſt bring him here, re C1 
wife, ſwift as my fond wiſkes are 3; 1. 
When we Love, and Love to rage, 724 
Ev'ry moment ſeems an agg 
when we Love, and Love to rage, 
Ev'ry moment ſeems an age. 
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h! my panting, panting Heart, 


Why ſo Young and why ſo ſa; | = 

Way does pleaſure: ſeem a. Smart, : > | 4 

2.968 t I wretched while Em Glad? 7, 2A 
oni Lovers Goddeſs, who wert dtm 


From Cold and Icye, Icye Seas; 


x me why 1 am thus Warm'd, _ — 
aud Darts at once can Wound and pleaſe. .. = 
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in alliance, 
the Fires — 
tin t 1 
freſh Odour; — 


Wine, Love wounds beyond 


7 


makes Wine ſparkle 
g. redouble 
Brighter recru 


x Loveand Wiae 


ling revive with 


grow the 
ipt in x 


| And the Liquor like Oyl makes the flame more 
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Hilft Phillis is 


” Each touch of her Li 
d her Eyes 
Her Checks 
&s Flowers by 
Bach Dart d 


os long, bos long ſhall T pine for Love, 
EH How Jong (hall I Sue in vain, | 

How long, tow long like the Turtle Dove, 

= Muſt heavily thus complain? 

© Shall the Sails of my Love ſtand ftill, 

= Shall the grift of my hopes be unground ? 

os fye, of fyc, oh ſye, oh fye let the Mill, 

Let thebiill go round, let the Mill, let the M11 go round. 
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ke Say!ors SONG in the Subſcrip:ion Muſick, Set 
_ 6 Mr. Weldon, Sung by Mr. Dogger. 
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P coming from Sea, our Spouſes and we. 
We Punch it, we Punch it, we Punch ity = 
We Punch it, we Punch it a Board with Couragio, 
We Sing Laugh and Cling, and in Hammocia we {wing 
Aud Hay, hay, hay, hay, hay my brave Boys Boayiagll 
We Sing Laugh and Cling, and in Hammocks we bun 
We sing Laugh and Cling, and in Hammocks we {win 
And hay, hay, bay, hay, hay my brave Boys DU 
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ien preſently furrend 


| (pp make your 
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Vir 
to 
When the treatys once 
Such ax like a tedious. 
et 'em cruel Damſels find; 
It let ſuch as vou d, as wou 


A Scotch Sang ſung by Arr. Willis at the 1 
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En you who comes here, 

1 The Laird of aw the clan; 

Whom le Love but fear, 

= B-cauſc a muckle Man: 

Pur what if he's great, 

| He deſcends from his State; 

: {And receive him, receive him as you can. 


5 Mme my Bonny Blith Lads. 5 

Whew your beft Lukes and Plads ; 

2 Laird is here, 5 
ue 11 Love: | oo 
D who ſhou'd approve, .”..%. 
TOur reſpe& as well as fear, q 
| For the Laird is here whom we Love and fear. 
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4 SONG in the Comedy calPd Love betray d. Sag 
55 .. Bracęgirdle, Sert by Mr. John Eccles 
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it gives the greateſt Pain. 
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ing 


Pain, 
ſt Pain 3 
pleaſure, 


greãteſt pleaſure; 


ſt 
ſt Pain 


greateſt pa 
greateſt 
pleaſure 


greate 
es the greateſt 


becomes the Fair 
greateſt pleaſu 


Fires my Heart; 
greateſt pleaſure, 
— _ 
ves the greate 
es the 
gives the 
es the 
gives the greate 


reachery 


ves the 
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. And doubly Fires my Heart. 
b- Be and Treaſure 
10 421 remain; E 


And doubly 
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49 And aw the Roſie La — on the why 
FA dieu the Flowry Meadows, late fo — to Fockey, 

The ſports and merry glee, of Edizborough Town. 
© Sigce'French and Spaniſh Loons, ftand at Bay, 1 
And Valiant Lads of Britain, hold em Playß: 
My Reap-huke, I munthrow quite aways 
\ Aud Fight to, like 2 man, 
Among! em for our Royal Queen Ame. 


| Bi mach Carle of /riſh m etue, battles ikea Dragon g 
the German waddlecs and ſtradles to the Dram, 
Ralim and the buttered bowzy Hogan Mogan, 
Gud feth then Scottiſh Fockey may not lig at Home: 
For fince they're ganging to Hunt Renown, + 
Aud ſwear they'll quickly ding the Monlicur 288 — 
1 follow for a pluck at his Crown, 
Teer that Scorlard can, | 
Excell em for our Royal Queen Anne. 
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And Cudgelling Don Diego, 
With Bouger Raſcallions, 
And Plundriog the Galloons; 


bach Brisk valliant fellow, 


kt at Radondello, 
And thoſe who did meet, 
With the New found Land Fleet. 
"Then'for late ſuece ſſes. 
"Which Europe Coufeſſes 
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more Generous 
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that Love deny's thee, 
ſcorn the wretch, 
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Generous Mind, 
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At leaſt a 
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A leaſt a more Generons Mind. 
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Et not Love, let not Love on me, on me beftow, 
Soft diftceſs, ſoft diftreſs and tender woe; 
I know none, no, no, no, none but ſubſtantial Bliffcs, 
ger Glances, eager Glances, ſolid Kiſſes: 
I know not what the Lover feign, 
Of finer Pleaſure mixt with Paia ;z F 
Then prithee, prithee give me gentle boy, A 
None of thy Grief, but all, all, all, all, duc all, all, all, all 


all, all the 
— al all, all, all, all, all the] joy. | 45 * 


hee give me, ; Price give me gentle Boy, - 
None of thy Grief, but all, all, all, all * all, all, all, ag 
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| al che joy 
Lad, all, all, au, al, all the joy. 9 
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We fice may ogs 
Deſires may oft return 
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© But Youth will ne er return 3 
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d and free as Air, 
the Fair 


I did retain my liberty 3 
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d at the fetters of 
ſcorn'd a beauties flave to be 
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N As Indians at 2 diftance pay, 2 nm 
© Their awful reverence to the Sun; | 


And dare not till he'll bleſs the day, 
N Seem to have any thing begun: 
Tb Ircft, till your ſmiles invite, 
u Looks and Thoughs I do conſtrain; 
Kd tremble to expreſs delight, 
Unleſs you pleaſe to caſe my pain. 
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Nd now, now the Duke's march, 
Let the Haut boys play; 


And his Troops in the cloſe, 


Shall Huſ-fa, Huſ- ſa, Huſ ſa - 


+ And now. now the Duke's March, 


Let the Haut-boys play, 
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Rick 22 nay Diamonds, Chains, ——_ 
are but as Dro(s, and in time will decay, 
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the never ſo gay. 


Then boaſt not young Phillis, becauſe chou art fir, | 
Soft Roſes and Lillies more beauriful are, 
Than ever thou waſt, aken theyia thelr prime, - 
Aud yet do they fade in a very thort time. 
t All temporal Glories in time will decay, 

8 will Virgin Beauty, ſo will Virgin Beauty, 

- - tho'never ſo gay- 


Rhein are angina nothing wil ah. 
Since Year, Months, and Minutes 
Like Blowers that fade in the fall of Tar? 
| Aﬀord me thy Favour and pitty my Grief, 
©. Fer thy Youth and Beauty do's clearly depart, 
* „„er Jemel, 
tee Joy of my Heart. 


— Riches, for Richer 1 have, 


Aud if by thy Frowns to Deſpaic I ſhould fall, 

* Then Parewel thoſe ] EEE 
1 3 ih in Sorrow, to languiſh in 

alas I am brought, 


not to flatter, as many have done, 


mea Smile, or my Dear I ſhall run 
as being difturbed in mind g 


done by your Darts of Diſdain g ” 
love you, you know that I love you, 
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The _ Anſwer, To the ſame Ti, 


Tears, and nolonger exclaim, 2255 | 
AI — Jer wh acquainted with Love; "" 
: lr here I declare by the Powers above, 

cannot be cruel to one that is true, 
IVherefore bid thy Sorrows, wherefore bid thy Sorraws | 
for ever adieu. k 


.4 Fith al the affeQtions that CNS ana. 

rely ſurrender, and can do no leſs, 

= I ceaſes in Cery wy Degree, 

en and faithful thou haft been to me, 

, lannot be cruel to one that is true, | 4 8 
ſo did thy.Sorcows, and ſo bid thy Sorrows © 

or ever adieu. 


E AS TIam a Sailor, tis very well known, 

2 And I've ne ver as yet had a Wife of my o 
dot now I reſolved for to marry if I can, 

1 To ſhow my ſelf a Jolly, Jolly brisk young Man, 
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Man. Man, 
To ſhow my ſc!f a Jolly, Jolly brisk young Man, 


broad I have been, and fince home I am come, 
& My Wages I have tools tis a delicate Sum, 

” And now Miſtreſs Hofteſs begins to flatter me, 
But 1 have not forgot her former Cruelty, - 
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8 use the liv'd, okice 3 fermirdy aff , 5 
dos you in brief how | once was abus d,. 

After in ber Houſe I had quite conſam'd my fiore, © 

Fier me if I ever, ever feaſt her more, 

more, more, 

Jat kick me if I ever, ever feaſt her more. 
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| Teame.to her once with a bundance of Gold, 
4nd as ſhe that beautiful Sight did behold, 
2 She faid with a kiſs thou art welcome Fobn to me, 
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For 1 have ſhed a thouſand, 2 1 
© thee, thee, * 


for I have ſh: a thouſand, thouſand Tears for thee. 


| Ker flattering Words 1 was apt to believe, 02 * 
And then at my Hands ſhe did freely recieve, - © | 


A Ring which 
— a8 if ber very ut wou beak, 


— for Fomry's fake, | 


de wept for Joy as if ber very Heart wou' break. | _ 


We feafted on Dainties and drank ofthe beſt, 5 4 
Thought 1 with my Friends I am happily biet. 
For Punch, Beer and Brandy they Night and Day 
a Fobnny pay for all, 


all, 
uud | was honeft Jab, Funn pay for all. 


Te Flat hat i nth map th, 
in a Month knew the Night from 

My Hoſteſs I kiſs'd, tho her Husband Ne was by, * 38 
while my Gold and Slver laſted, whohat.T, 2 | 

11 aud Sitver lafted, who tae | 


| ill Token of Love precede fait, 
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With a Chain of Gold, and a rich and coftly Head, 


Thus Fabry Jubwy, Fabmy by the Noſe was lead. 


This Life 1 did lead for a Month and a Day, 


And then all my Glory begun todecay, 
My Mony was gone, I quite conſum'd my ftore, 
My Hoftes told me ina word, the would goe foie, | 


3 My "Hoſtels told me in a word, ſhe would not ſcore, 


* She frown'd like a Fury, and Ke be was coy, 
A Kiſzor a Smile I no more muft enjoy, 
E Nay, if that I called but for a Mug of Beer, 
My Hoſteſs (he was very deaf, and could not hear, 
dear, hear, 
| My Hoſtels Ihe was very deaf and could not hear. 


{ But that which concerned me more than the reft, 


| Aboard of the Fleet, then I in a paſſion flew, 
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1 And ener ane | do abbor the canting Crew, 


No haviog repleniſh'd my Stock once again 
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T5 2 1 live aſaber Life, 
: Wick r OS hops to live a ſober Life, 


When in came Damſel as freſh as a Roſe, 
whe gave her a Kiſs, and begua for to cloſe, 
I courting, and ſaid, canft love an honeft Tar, 


3 Nannen, 
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| Wis » Folmay, Fobuny by the Noſe was lead, 


4 My Moxy wargunc, and ſhe'd weeds have me pref, 
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Company quite, and betake my ſelf to a Wiſe, | 
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offer wax noble, his Guinea's war "$068, $5 9 
la i, bet granted din Rigel 1 4 
make a denyal, but gra is Re 
ö bs nw e with a jolly Sailor, Sailor bleft,. 
4nd now ſhe's with a jolly Sailor, Saitor bleſt. 


As I was ranging, 
| heard the pretty Birds £54 
Notes ſweetly changing: BET 
Down by the Meadows fide, 2 t 
There runs a River, on 
A little Boy I ſpy'd, 
With Bow and Quiver. 


Little Boy ten me why, RO IRS” wy 
an art here diving? 
| Atthou ſome Run-away ; 

W 4 ho haft no abiding? a 
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| im n 50 Rut iy, 
aer Mother. 


When I came hither. 


Little Boy zo with me, 
Aud be my ſervant, 
I will take care to ſee, 
- For thy preferment: _. 
Ik with thee I ſhould go, 
Venus would chide me, 
And take away my Bow, 
Aud never abide me. 


| Little Boy let me know, 
What's thy name termed, 
& "That theu doft wear a Bow, 
Fa 7 — 


Cupid it is mymmame, 


| LI liveby ranging, 


u Cupid be thy nne, 
| Th oor 
” Thave heard of thy me, 
+ - By wounded Lovers: 
© Should any languiſh that, 
=. Are ſct on fire ; 
| ""XXELY 
3 much admire. 


Ko doft but the leaſt, 
At my Laws grumble ; 


Aud make the humble, 
2. I with Golden Dart, 

E . Wound t dee but ſurely 
: *s no Phiſicians art, 
Far e er can cure thee. 
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may perceive the ſame, 
15 # > changing; 
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rde thou threaten 3 | 7 729 
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| ny wanton Mother fair, $4 
exus will chid chee z 

When all thy Arrows are gone, 3-144 
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ot powerful ſhafts you ſee, F n Lao 
I am well ſtoredz „nn | 
Which makes my Deity, 22 e 
| ſo much adored : 12 
T With one pcor Arrow now, q 
-Þ 11 make thee ſbiver; 

ui dend unto my Bow, 
ud fear my Quiver. 


Der little Cupid be, 
+ | © Courteous and kindly 3 
nos thou canft not ſee, 
* But ſhooteft blindly : 
thou call'ft me blind, '{ 


Sarely I'll hit thee ; 

That thou ſhalt quickly find, | 

Fl not forget thee. . | S524 os 
Then little Cupid caught, * 5 N 18 * "* 
” his Bow ſo nimble ; 975 "2. 1 
I And hot a fatal ſhaft, | 1 
4 Which made him tremble : * 7: 
.1 |} Gotell thy Miftriſs dear, . +, 
--*F Thou caaſt diſcover;. © _ 
+ | What all the paſſions are, Ws  . 
IO dying Lover. 1 i: 
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© And dow this gallant heart, 
Sorely lies bleeping 3 
He felt the greateſt ſmart, 
From Love proceeding : 


Whieh caus d this Lover more, 
Daily to languiſh: 

And Cupid's aid implore, 

To heal this angulſh. 
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Damon knock d at Cælia's door, 
Thus Damen knock d at Calia s door, 
He ſigh d and beg d and wept and ſwore, 
The ſigu was ſo, She anſwer d no, 
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© may conclude, you will be rude, —_ 

ut if you are you may, 
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Capi he ſmiles and Chloe ſhe wee ps, . A 
Tin feeling at length the Poyſon it kee ps, 577 
Gupid he ſmiles and C Joe ſhe weeps, & 
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prevailing your charms. 
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Sighing, talking without doing, 
Makes a filly Idol court; -- 

Dont beleive that words can move her, 
| If ſhe be not well iaclin 
| * She her ſelf muſt be the Lever, 
To perſwade her to be kind: 
If at laft ſhe grants the favour, 
derer conſents to be *. — i N 
Never think your gave 1 4 
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Ow happy's the husband, how happy's the husband, 
—— Whoſe wife has bren try'd, has been try d, 
w Not dama'd to the bed, not damu d to the bed of an igno- 
42 **% _ _ *(rantbrides _ 
— | $cure of what's left, ſecure of what's left. he nas miſſes. 
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So foreknow ing the cheat, | 
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E [llercolves to be bleft, he reſolves, he reſolves to be bleſt, 


children are bleſſin gs, bis comfort's the mor, 
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0 — „ ͤ 


l * 


A oa... is = 
"fg" 2 . 9 * 
— oy 4 
PEA ** 
: AY. I * 


- New Sg oe Tae of aun 


| wb ee i 
ms 


e HEHE 


# i SS 7 ** 
- W 


FF ever you mean to be kind, 
To me the favour, the favour allow ; 
For fear that to morrow ſuou d alter my mind, 
Oh! let me now, now, nom, N 
If in hand then a Guinny you'll give, 
Aud ſwear by this kind embrace; 
That another to morrow as you hope to live, 
Oh! then I will ſtreight ualace : 
For why ſhouw'd we two diſagree, 
J Since we have, we have opportunity, 44 
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Vue tet Mr, will Richardſon... 


know her falſe, I know her baſe,. 
1 know that Gold alone can move; 
Lknow ſhe Jilts me to my face, 
And yet good Gods, and yet good Gods I know I Love, 


| ſee too plain and yet am blind, 
Wou'd think her true while ſhe forſooth I 
Tome and to my Rival's kind, 2 
Courts him, courts me, courts him, courts me, ani Jilts 
Les both. 
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E 4 SONG is the Comedy cab (Sr Anbom 
| Love: Or, The Rambling Lady,) Ser by A 
Henry Purcell, 1.1 
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Clemene, you , 
mis d empire of your heart; 
to let me know, 


beauty only to purſue, 
bfollowing a wandring fire, 


kfollowing a wandring fire. 


- Þ Hills, in perfpeQive, ſuppreſs, 
The free enquiry of the fight : 

iat makes every pleaſure leſs, 

— and takes from Love the full delight. 

Nat Kiſſes may in part ſupply, 

5 Thoſe eager Longings of my ſoul; 


oh ! I'm loſt, if you deny, 
| 
: | Ly 


A quick poſſeſſion of the whole. 


N 


4 Mock Song to (IT Love's a ſweet Paſſion.) F 
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Wine be a Cordial why does it torment, | 
If a Poyſon oh! tell me whence comes my content ? 
Since I drink it with pleaſure, why ſhould I camplain; 
Or repent ev'ry morn when I kyow tis in vain ? 
Yet. ſo charming the glaſs is, ſa deep is the quart, 
Mat at once it. both drowns and enlivens my heart. 


I take it off briſkly and when it is down, 

By. my jolly complexion I make my joy known; 
But. oh! how I'm bleft when ſo ſtrong it does prove, 
By its ſoveraign heat. to expel that of Love: 

When in quenching the old, I create a new flame, 


Aud am wrapt. with ſuch pleaſures as jet want a name; | 
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* '4 SONG im the (Fairy Gm vis Dyer. 
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ent ?: 
lain; 
1 
t. 
am come to lock all fat, | 1 
ove, I Love without me cannot laſt: — — 
e like counſels of the Wiſ © © 8 
e, uſt be hid from vulgar Eyes: — 


name! Ts holy, tis holy, and we muſt, we "IT r. | 
prophane it, they prophane it, whore ye _ 
J prophane it, they prophaae it, who revea) it. ( 7 | 
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428 Pall; to Pege Melancholy. 
"The I su, 11 H. aui. Anne Mare 


© And reign pany years: 
Won d the cloud was gone o'er, 
That troubles us ſore ; 
© When the ſunſhine 
| We ſhall be deliver'd, 
pe ſhall be deliver'd ; 
From fury and fears. 


: Heavens ſend the King home, 
= With Laurels to crown him 
Each Rebel may own him: 

5 And may he live long, 


+ Filet Moy live long, 


| And reiga many years: 
” I When the conqueſt is plain, 
uu three kingdoms regain'd x. 
Let his eue es fall; 
Then Caſar ſhall flouriſh, 
| Then Ceſar ſh3!1 flouriſh, 
In ſpight of them all. 


FT ab glorious and gay, 
Let the King live for ever: 


Like flowers in May, 
His :Qions imell ſweets 
When the wars are all done, 
And he ſafe in his Thorne ; 

Trophies lay at bis feet, . 
With loud \cclamations, 
With loud Acclamations, 
His Maj fty greet, 


May be languiſh never, never: 


= tos Lerinda's needs; Re. 


Orerbury e _ 


Evinds complaineth that Strepbon is dull, 


Pat when once Lerinda vouch-ſafes to be kind, 
o ber long 2dmirer fhe'i! tt n quickly find: 
Noch ftrange alteration 3 ber confute, 


And that nothing diverting proceeds from his Skull 5 


bat Strepbon's tianſp':icd, tf at Strephon's st 
* Strephon's tranſported, «rd.grewn more accute. 
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A Song Sett jo Auſal by Mr. Graves. 
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F has all 

dur on my fate, who plac'd me here, 

© In a Sphere, a Sphere. ſo much below 
all that's dear z 


Ha yog he 


u der Hero bring us peace, 


a 
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Ay her bleſt Example chace, 
Vice in troops out of the land; 


ing from her awful face, | 
Like trembling Ghofts when day's at hand: 


Von with honour in the field ; 
ad our home-bred faions ceaſe, _ 
{He till our Sword, and She our Sheild. 


+ » But liberty when once r 
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E vet ſigh but think of kiſiug, 


While they enjoy ic they are true: 

They'll hug they'll cling and heave up too, 
in'd 

The fayour's to another cign'd. 


Why ſhou'd we then the ſex admire, 
For "twas never their deſire ; | 
Fo maintain a conftant Fire, 
If oagling, wheedling you'll beleive, 
They hourly ftudy to deceive, 


F\ But we will find out better a . 


la Mulick, Singing ſpend our days. 


* 


| More, and more, and more- of wiſhing 3; 
To poſſeſs the mighty bleſſing, 
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C — * raife, 
. ing the Poplar and Bayes, 
To Crown our Triawphant Commander z 
The French too ſhall run, 
As the Iriſh have done, 
Like the Perſians, the Perſians; 
Like the Perſians, the Verſims, _ - 
Like the Perſians before Alexmder. _ 


Had the Rubicon been, 
Such a fiream as the Boyn, 
Not Cæſar, not Ca/ar, himſe If had gon on; 
King William exceeds, great Caſæ in deeds, 
More than he did. more than he did, 
More than he did, great Pompey before, 


Though born in a ſtate, 
TFoore- told was his fate, 
Fhat he ſhould be a monarch ador'd 3 
One Globe was too ſmall, 
To contain ſuch a ſoul, 
New worlds muft ſubmit to his (word. 


30 great and benign, 
Is our Soy'reign Queen, 
Made to fhare his Empire and bed; 
May the ſtin in his arms, 
Wich her Lovely ſoft Charms, 
And a race of King Willian's ſucceeds. 
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Butler, Sett by 


Heroe, Sung by Mrs, 
cell. 
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ber in 
We the Spartan 
CH. H. Pas 


No ao, poor ſuffering heart, no change endeavt 
: News ſuftain ann leave her 
My raviſh'd Eyes behold ſuch charms about her, 
I can,dye with her but not live without her: 
> mg ſigh of her to ſee — — d, 
10 more than pay the prite of my anguiſh, 
Beware, 2 you — — 1208 
*T'was a kind look of yours that has undone me. 


Love has in ftore for me one happy minute, 
And ſhe will end my pain who did begin it; 
Then no day void of Bliſs and pleafurcs leaving, 
Ages ſhall ſlide away without perceiving : 

Cupid ſhall guard the dor, the more to pleaſe us, | 
And keep out Time and Death when they would ſeaze Wi 
Time and death ſhall depart, and ſay in fly ing; 
Love as found out a'way to live by dying. 
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H how happy's he, who from Buſineſs free; 
Can enjoy his Miſtreſs, Bottle and his Friend: # 


Wien his noddle reels, he to Cælia ſteals; 

And by pleaſures unconfin'd runs o'er the night; 
In the Morning wakes, a pleaſing farewel takes : 
Ready for freſh tipling, and for new delight: 
When his Table's full, oh then he hugs his Soul; 
And drinking all their healths, a welcome doth | 
When the Cloth's remov'd, then by an approv'd, Ne 
Comes the full grace Chp, Queen 4124's good ſuccelb. * 
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. Drinking the Waters, The words by Sir. 
1 — Etherige, Sett by Ar. James Hart. 


ee 


| D# lay aſide your Thinking, 
£ Youth and Beauty ſhou'd be Gay, 
ugh and talk and mind your Drinking 3 
Milk we paſs the Time away, 
ud talk and mind your Drinking. 
Nie we paſs the Time away. 


ought only to be penſive, 
are not their Grief declare, 
eſs, their ſtogy be offenſive, 
in naguiſn in deſpair, 
3 N their, Go 


P sbat more torments your Lovers, 
re Jcalous they Obey, 
AE vboſe Refileſs mind diſcovers, 
5500 l-{s a Slave then They, 


Oe, 
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Never was I thus abus'd fo, 


ea} 


jon 
But 
For 

Iſh f7 you're rude Sir, 
I never ſaw ſuch idle fooling 3 Th 
You're grown ſo lewd Sir, Ma 
So debauch'd I hate your ways; For 
Leave, what are you doing ? Th 
I ſee you ſeek my ruin, | 
1'll cry out, pray make no delay, Wh 
But take your hand away Ant 
Ahl good Sir, pray Sir, dont you do ſo, Thy 


By any man but you alone, 
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= Sir a be on 
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ID Etice old Mi ſer, and learn to be wiſer, 


la looking o'er Books ne'cr ſpend all thy Time z 
lut rather be thinking, of roaring and drigking, | 3 
for by thoſe to Promotion thou'lt ſpeedily climu.  —< 


Thea prithee be Jolly, deſert this thy folly, 
Make welcome thy Friends and ne'er repine g 
te when thou art hurl'd , into the next world, 
Tiy Heir lu engage it ia ſplendor will ſhine, 


When thy breath is juſt vaniſh'd, his care will be baniſht} I 
and ſcarce will he follow thy Corps to the grave; — 
en be cautious and wary, for nought but Cauar f, k 
E a Fool that for others himſelf do's e: ſlave, 4 
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4A SONG in.the Comedy calld (The Wiſes E 
” cuſe: Or, Cuckolds make themſeves, ) Sup 
© © by Mr. Mountford. Seit by Mr. Henry Purd 
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Ay cruel Amoret, how long, how long, 
T J In biſl-r-doux, and humble Song; . 
©” Shall poor Alexis, ſhall poor Alexis, poor Alexis #00? 
neither Writing, Sighing, Sighing, Dying, 
| Reduce you to a {oft complying, 
Od, oh, ah, on, when will you come too. 


A chicteen Moons are now paſt o'er, 
hace firſt thoſe Stars I did adore, 

That ſet my heart on fire: 
The conſcious Play-houſe, Parks and Court, 
eee ſeen my ſuff: rings made your (port, 
Tec I am ne'er the nigher. 


A faithful Lover ſhou'd deſerve, 

A better face, than thus to ſtarve; 

la fight of ſuch a feaſt; 

{But oh I if you'll not thiok it fit, 

Tour hungry ſla ve ſhou'd taſt. one bit ; 
Give ſome kind looks at leaft, 
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Quch command o'er my Fate has your love or your hate, 
That nothing can make me more wretched or great; 
E Whit expiring I lie, to live or to die, 

© Thus doubtful the ſentence of ſuch I rely : | 
Your Tongue bids me go, tho' your Eyes ſay not ſo, 
But much kinder words from their Language do flow. 


© Then leave me not here thus between hope and fear, 
Tuo your Love cannot come let your pity appear; 

© But this my requeſt. you muſt grant me at leaft, 

EF And more I' not ask but to you leave tte reft ; 
oy fate 1 muft mcet, let it be at your feet. 

A there with more joy, than <Ve-where I uv 
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so x i the Play calPd (Rule a Wife and 1 
. have a Wife.) Sett by My, Henry Purcell. 
Sang by Mrs. Hudſon. 4 
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1 not a Sa. n on the Plain, 
Wou'd be ble ft like me. (wil; 
Oh! could you but, cou'd you but, cou'd you bit, oa me 
But you appear fo ſevere, 
That trembling with fear, 
My he art goes pit a pat, pit a pat, pit a pat, all the while: 


IS well R89*FFMlL 


* If I cry me I die, you make no reply, 

But look ſhy and with a ſcornful eye, 
& Kill me by your cruclty ; 
Ob! can you be, can you be, can you be, can you be, can 
yon de, can you be, can you be, can you, can you, can you be 
too haid to me, | 


A7 


>. 
ca 


8 
D 
8 
O 
= 
8 
3 


ATT ERTIES” 


1 


T2 fooliſh miftake, 

"That riches can ſpeak, | 

Or cer for. good Rhetoric paſs z 

| Toa fool I confeſs, 

Tour Gold may addreſs, 

Or elſe where the maſter's an als; 

To a woman of ſenſe, 

i 4 ſorded pretence, 

| That a golden Effigies can move her; 

No face on the coin, ' 
Is half fo divine, 4 | 
As Wat of a faithful young Lover. 


1 


361 [oe 


But men when they love, 
Their paſſion to prove, 
From the Court to the dull Country novice 3 
To the fair they're ſo kind, . 8 
Fir ſt to fathom their mind, 
Next ſcarch the prerogative office; 
No imprimis I give, 
= Then the air ore they leave, 
Notwithftanding theis ſtrong proteſtations; 
Tin the Lady Tiſcover, 
No fortune, ao lover, 
Then draus off her fond inclination; 9 
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is a thing which in the light 
| Is ſeldome us'd, but in the night 
© Te ſcries the waiden female crew, 
Te Ladies and the good wives too: 
” They us d to take it in their hand, 

> And then it will uprightly ſtand; 
Aud to a hole they it apply, 
Mere by its good Win it cou'd die: 


k waſts, goes out, aud ftill within, — 
I leaves it's moiſture thick and thin. 
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A Sag Sat by Mr. Rob. King. 


[rexay, 1 you try me, 
Still I follow ftill you fly me;. 


Win the race be never done, 

Win it be ever but degun: 
Cou '& 1 quit my love for you, 
Id ne'er love more what cer I do: 
When 1 ſpeak truth you think I lie, 
You think me falſe but ſay not _ 


4 SONG inthe Play calꝰd (Lancaſhire dees 
Sung by Mrs. Hudſon, and Set by Mr. J. a 


ing beauty leave my breaſt, 
In ſpight of Cloe L have reſt; 
I vin is af) her Syren art, 


lu looger to hold my troubled heart: 

Por I'm reſolv'd to break the chain, 

And o'er her charms the conqueſt gain, 
And o'er her charms the conqueſt gain. 


© Inſulting beauty I have born, 
Too long your female pride and ſcorn 
Too long ha ve been your publick F. 
Your common Theme at ev'ry feaſt: 
E Ext others thee, vain Fair, purſue, 
E Whilft [ for ever bid adieu, 
Whilft 1 for ever bid adieu. 
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V calient Soldier's, and Sailor's, Loyal Side 3 
l to the Deen, Prince inal Noble Commanders, = 
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Song 


Ow nos the Queens health, - 
And let the Haut-boys playz 8 
Whilſt the Troops on their march ſhall huzza, khuzza, 


| (huzza: © 
Now now the Queens health, " 4 
And let the -taut-boys play; 
nne th- Drums and the Fru mpets, 
Hund from the ſhore, huzzz, huzza, huzza. 


Now now the P/ ines health, 
And let the Haut- be ys play, 4 
Whilſt the Troops on their march, hall huzza, huzza, 

Ar Chuzza: 

Neos 


of 
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Aud let the Haut- boys play, 
E Whilſt the Drums and the Trumpets, 
> _ Sounds as they march, huzza, huzza, huzza, 


Now, now the Duke's health, 

ern 
C non ; roar, 's 

Now, now the Duke's health, 

Ad let the Haut-boys play; 

| While the Drums and the Trumpets, 

- Sound from the ſhore, huzza, huzza, huzza. 


Now brave Or mond Health boys, 
Whilſt Colours do diſplay, — 
Aud the Britains in fight, ſhall huzza, huzza, huzza; 
Now brave 0rmond's Health boys, 
Whilft Colours do diſplay : 
the Drums and the Trumpets, 
Sound from the ſhore, huzza, huzza, huzza. 


Nos Sir Cloudſly's health boys, 
And Trumpets ſound each day, 
Whilft che Tars with their Caps ſhall huzz, buzz, 


(huza, 
Now Sir Cloudfly's health boys, 
And Irumpets found cach day: 
Whilft the Thundering Car non, 
Loudly do roar, huzzz, huzza, huzza. 


n 


all 
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e Peterborough's health — 
Who boldly makes his way, 

* While the French run let us buzza, Tory wad; 

wave Peterborough's health boys: 

And let the Haut-boys play, 

While the Drums and the Trumpets : 

* Sound as they march, huzza, huzza, huzza. 


Now, now brave Zea?'s health, | 
F Who is ſailed away? 
Fer to find the French fleet, let's huzza, huzza, huzza 4 4 
Now, now brave Leat's health, 4 
Who'll ſew the French fair play, 
While the Drums and the Trumpets : 
Sound from on Board, huzza, huzz2, hs. 
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Ine Beau's Ballad. Occaſioned by the a 
Mie Marble Se- Kab '7 the felt of 
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4 Pox on the — 
* Who cauld be fo aal. 
To conkrive ſuch a Table for Glaſſes: 
Which at the firſt ſight, 
© The Gueſts muft :#F:ight, 


More by half than their Liquor rejoycer, 


»Tis ſo like a Tomb, 
That whoever does come, 
* Can't look oa't without thus teflecting; 
4 ven knows how ſoon, 
We muft lye under ore, 
Aud ſuch thought muſt needs be perple xing. 


Then away with that Stone, 
Break it, throw it down, 


To ſome Church or other, elle fling't in: 
- *Tid fitter by far, | 


© To tave a place there, 
© That ſtand here to ſpoil Micth and good Drinking, , 


There death let it ſhow, 
To thoſe who wil! go, 
And Monuments there gez e and ſtare at; 
We come here to live, 
And ſad thoughs away drive, 
With good ſtore of immortal Claret. 


& Tho' the Glafſes ftand there, 
= They ſhant do ſo here, 
"Tis the only kind le ſſon that teaches ; 
© Whilft it ſeems to ſay, 
& Life's ſhort, Drink away, 
Z | Notime o'er your liquour to Preach is. 


* Then fil up the Glaſs, 

About let it paſs, 

Tue the Marble of death doth remind us; 
258 Wine ſhall ne'er die, 

* mutt, and I, 

We'll not leave a drop of't behind us. 


Y Dear and only love take heed, 
How thuu thy ſelf expoſey 
bad let not longing Lovers tecd, 
Upon ſuch looks as thoſe : | 
Il Marble Wall thee round about, 
And Build without a door ; . 
tif my love doth once break out, 
Il never love thee more. 


I thou baft love that thou refine, 
And though thou ſeeſt me not z 
let parrallel that heart of thine, 
Shall never be forgot: 
tif unconftancy admit, 
a ſtranger to bear ſway x 
treaſure that proves counterfeit, 
And he may gain the day. 


* 
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Tiock my ſelf within a Cell, * 

And wander under grounds 

For there is no ſuch faith in her 
As there is to be fund: 

T'tcurſe the day that e er thy face, 
My ſoul did fo betray ; 2 

| And fo for ever, everm | 

3 In ing O well-&day ! 


lie Alexander I will prove, © 
„ For I will reign alone; 
I'll have no partners ia my love, 
Nor rivals in my throne ; 
II do by thee as Nero did, 
When Rome was ſet on fire 3 
Not only all relicf forbid, 
But to the hills retire: 


. 


Tu fold my arms like Enfigns up, 

Thy falſhood to deplore ; 
Aud afterſuch a bitter Cup, 
II never love thee more. 


& Yet for the love I bore thee once, 
3 And left that love ſhould die; 
A marble Tomb of ftone I'll write, 
Inuye truth to teſtiſie: 
&- That all the pilgrims paſſing by, 
May ſee and ſo implore; 
Aud ſtay and read the reaſon why, 
II never love thee mote, 
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Piſls to Purge Melanchoh. 
ASONG. 


Nderneath the Caftle Wall, the Queen of 
4 Love ſat mourning, 
„ Fearing of her golden Locks, her red Roſe, 
Checks adorning 3 

Iich her Lilly White hand ſhe ſmote her 

I 'Breafts, 

Ad aid ſhe was for ſaken, 
ern that the Mountains they did skip. 

ad the Hills fell 211 a quaking. 


Faderneath the rotten hedge, the Tinkers 

Vite fat ſhicing, 

*Paring of a Cabbage leaf, her ſhitren A— 

I \ wiping ; | 
* her cole black hands ſhe ſcratcht her 

AP — 

ore ſhe was beſhicten, 

achat the Pedlars all did skip, 


F | * M the Fidlers fell a ſpiting. 
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262 Pills to Parge Melancholy, 


The 2d. Part of the Traders Meddly : or, 
_ of London. 


Ome buy my Greens and Flowers fine, 
Your Houſes to adorn 
I'll grind your knives, to pleaſe your wives, 
And bravely cut your corns : 
Ripe Straw-beries here I have to Sell, 
With Taffity Tarts and Pyes; 
Tve Brooms to ſell will pleaſe you well, 
If you'll believe your eyes. 


z Salop | 4 
With daint Pudding-Pyes ; | _ 
nd Shrev+sbur y-Cakes, with wardens bak d, | 1 
I ſcorn to tell you lies: 
with Laces long and ribbands broad, 
The beſt that e er you ſee 3 
do lack an Almanack, 
by it now of me. 


f 
Come 


of 
The Tinker's come to ftop your holes, 
| And Sauder all your Cracks z; 


- iar cet you think here's daigty Ink, 


and choice of Sealing-Wax : 
Come maids bring out your Kitchin-ftuff, 
Old Rags, or Womens hairy 
In een vou Pins for Coney-skins, 
* Come by my Earthen ware. | 
— fere's Limmons of the bigeſt fize, 
With Eggs and Butter too 3 
Brave news they ſay is come to day, 
= It ones News be true: 
. Wich Foffets to put in; 
Ixu Bottom all your broken Chairs, 
Then pray let me begin. 
—— |\Rabbat fat and plump I bave, 
I Young Maidens love the ſame 3 
— — 
Or Pallet of the Game: 
ell the beſt ſpice — 
Tou ever did Eat before ; 
While Madam Xing, her Dumplings, 
the cry's from Door to Doar, 
ror Girdle of your laſs 3 
' [Oyſters too, are very new, 
Here With Trumpet ſounding glaſs ; 


lere s Spiggots and fige-Weoaden-wares, 
Come by a Bird, I'm at a word, 
lime buy a Comb, or buckle fine, 


#% 
4 8 


A Az 4 FO "Bl, N M. 
| Tour Lanthorn-horns I'll make them ſhine, 
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As I have here to ſell, 


Come and 
For Cackalde toperaſe 5 


Your Turnip-man is come again, 
To tell his Dames ſome news : 

Tve Plums and Dam ſons very fine, 
Wien very good mellow Pearsy 

Come by a charming Diſh of Fiſh, 
And give it to your Heirs. 


Come buy my before they're gone, 
Here's A be ot the ah — 

And Muftard too, that's very new, 
Tho you may think 1 Jeft: 

My hoſland- ſocks are very ftrong, 
Here's Eels do skip and play; | 

My hot grey- peaſe buy if you pleaſe, 

For I come no more to day. 


Old Suits or Cloaks or Eampain Wige, 
Wich ruſty Guns or Swords; 

When Whores or Pimps do buy my Shrimps, 
I never take their words : 

Your Chimney clean my Boy ſhall ſweep, 

| While 1 do him command ; 

Ciuard matches cheap by * or heap, 


Come tafte and buy my Brandy Wlae, 
Tu newly come from France: 

© This powder now is good I vow, 

. Which I baye got by chance: 
New Mackeril the beft I have, 

Of any in the Townz © : 

= Here's Cloath ta ſell will pleaſe you wel, 

. ſoft as any * 
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= | for the , Maids give ear, 
Es 
dif is q 
Here's that as never fails: | 

unt is new come from the Cow, 
 F with Flounders freſh and fair; 

Ine Elder buds to purge your bloods, 
ind Onions keen and rare. 


thall-coal young maids Fve brought you here, 
The beſt that e er you us'd; * 
re's Cherries round and very ſound, 
if they are not abus d 

Ire Pippings lately come from Kent, 
Prax taſte and then you'll buy 3 

ht miad my Song and then c'er long, 
You'll ing it as well as I. 


iu me, tell me, charming fair, 
. Why ſo cruel and ſevere z 
Ie t net vou, ah! you alone, 
Het not you, ah! you alone, 
» Secures my wandring heart your oon: 

E Change, which once the moſt did pleaſe, 
Nos wants the power to give me eaſe; 
Tou ve fixt me as the Cencure ſure, 

.And you who kill alone can cure, 


x d 


And you "A kill alone can cure. 


I cef what was granted, 
WW Beto raiſc my paſſion higher; 
=_— MNyoaph believe me I ne er wanted, 
| for to inflame de ſire: . 
Oaln mythoughts ſerene my mind, 
© Stiltincreafing was my joy; 
AI Zauins prov'd unkind, 
Nothing could wy peace deftroy. 
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3 Ale make no return to my paſſion, 
| Still, Rtill I preſume to adore ; 
© *FLig in love but an odd reputation, 
| 4 When faintly repuls d to give o'er : 
When you talk of your duty, 
" T gaze at your beauty; 
Nor mind the dull maxim at all, 
Let it reign in Cheapſde, 
With the Citizens Bride: 
It will ne ex be receiv'd, it will ne er, no er, it n 
be receiv'd at 


What Apocryphal tales Jen you told, 
& By one, one who woul4 make you believe 3 
Y That becauſe of to have and 10 bold, 

Ton ſtin muſt be pin'd to his ſleeve : 
= * Twere apparent high treaſon, 
Gainſt Love and gainſt Reaſon, 

S Shov'd one ſuch a treaſure engroſi; 
He who knows not the joys, 

> That attend ſuch a choice, 
= Shou'd ref gu to another that does, 
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Xr ſtate of life can be ſo hleſt, 
| As Love that warms a lovers breaft 3 
Tos fouls in one the fame defire, 
To grant the bliſs 22d to requice: 

But if io heaven a Hell we find, 
Tie all from thee oh ! Jealouſy, | | 
bi- eh lo! oh! oh! Jealouſy, thou tyrant, tyrant, Jea- 
r. thou tyrant Jealouſy, oh ! oh! oh Loh! oh! Jealouſy, 
ich och! Jealouſy, thou tyrant of the mind. 


AI other ins tho' ſharp they prove, 
ee to refine and ſweeten love; 
Sin abſence or unkind diſdain, 
et hope relieves the Lovers pain: 
ch! nocure but death we find, 
et us free from Jealouſy, 
Wb! ob} ob! ob! ob! Cc. 


in thy glaſs all objects are. 
We {ct too near and ſome too far; 
ert the fire of endleſs night, 
ae fire that burns and gives ho light: 
Wforments of the damm d we fiad, 
only thee oh! Jealouſy, 
** t oh! ob! oh oh. Je. 
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ou Fair — Mn R. Ser 
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0 Wit and Beauty meet in one, 
That acts an amorous part; 


| „ Wyst Nymph its mighty =_ can ſhun, 
Or 'ſcapea wounded beart — 
| Thoſe Potent, wondrous Potent, charms, 

, Where er they blels a Swain; 4 # 
He needs not ſleep with empty Arms, 
Hie needs not ſleep with empty Arms, 
Nor dread ſevere diſdcin, 


I n 
- Regardleſs of their 

Uamov'd ſhe heard Oten Reed, 
They Dance and ſing in vain ; 
Adlength Amino did appear, 

_ F Miracle of Man; | 

# Fr e her Eyes and charm'd her Ear, 
= He pleas'd ber Eyes and charm'd her Ear, 
: — She Loydand call'd him PAN. 


* but he as tho' defign'd by Fate, 
Revenger of the harms 
EWhichothers ſuffer d from her hate, 
-RfA'd and left her Charms: . 


© Theo Nymphs no longer keep in pain, $i] 
A plain well meaning heart; | 
Leaf you ſhou'd jpyn for ſuch diſdain, | 1 
* you ſhou'd j on B00 for ſuch Gidais, = 
- In poor Aſteris's — 


: — 
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| Wat ſhall I do T am undone, 
Where ſhall 1 fly my ſelf to (hun 3 

Ah! me my ſelf my ſelf muſt kill, 1 

And yet A die againft my will. 


ſa ſtarry letters I behold, 
My death is in the Heavens icrol'd ; . 
There find I writ in Skies above, _ 
That I, poor I, muſt die for love. | 


"Twas not my love defery'd to die, 
Ohno it was unworthy I ; | a 
lor her love ſhould not have dy'd, _ 
lr that 1 had no worth beſide. — 


Ab me ! that love ſuch woe procures, 
4 for without her no life endures; ' 
{Ifor her virtues did her ſerve, 
The Doch ſuch a love a death deſerye. 
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Hen Sylvia was kind, and love play d in ber Eyes 
Ve thought it no Mocning till ui did riſe 
Of via the hills and the Vallies all Rang, 
hor ſhe was the ſubjeQ of every Song. 


tit now, oh how little her glories do move, 

That us d to inflame us, with Raptures of Love 3 
Thy Rigour, oh Silvia, will ſhorten thy Reign, 
And make our bright Goddeſs a Mortal again. 


love heightens our Joys, he's the eaſe of our Care, 
Aſpur to the Valiant, a Crown to the fair; 

Oh ſeize his (oft wings then before tis too late, 

0 Cruelty quickly will haften thy fate. 


Tis kindneſs, my Silvia, tis kindae's alone, 
Will add to thy Lovers, and ſtrengtben thy Throne z 
ELove, as in Empire, Tytrannigal ſ=2y, 
Wil make Loyal Subject fort to Obe. 
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Hat, Love a crime, Iahumane fair? 


Repeal that raſh Decree, 


—— 


LU 
* 
> 
4 L ' 
. 


pious Anthems bear 


© As well 
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phemy : 
Hearts and W FE 
eeping Eyes, 


may 
The name of Blaſj 
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; "= the Faiery Queen 
oF n H. Purcell. I» 


Sag by Mrs. 


Wir 1 have often heard young Maids compliining, 
EY That whea Men prumile moſt they moſt deceive; 
Thea I thought none of them worthy my gaining, 
And what they ſwore I would never believe : 
ben ſo bumbly one made his addrefles, 

== With Lcoks ſo ſoft. and wich Language ſo kind; 

WE thought it Sia to refuſe his Careffes, 

Nature o'r came and I ſoon chang'd my mind. 


ould he ezayloy all his Arts in deceiving, 
Stretch bis Iovention and quite crack bis Brain, 
ed fach Charms, ſuch true Joys in believing, 
STE have the pleaſure, let him have the pain: 
proves perjar'd I ſhall not be cheated, 
= He may deceive himſelf but never me; 
bat I look for, and ſhan't be deteated, 


For I'm as falſe, and inconſtant as he. 
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0x-0n Town, with all his might : 
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0a, with all their galant Train "a; The Mr. 


= A pair of Gloves, I ſy a pur of Gloves, made 
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e eee err en i 


ö * the glorious Sons of honour, 
| That each hour your fame advance ; 
Pray take notice in what manger, 
Lewis prizes it in France: 
| © Jo the Reſwick charte remember, 
Hie great Willem lawful Names ; 
. — laſt 1 a 7a 
y Lou !1 another ae: 
Neorts our trade too, p * 
Wen wou'd no doubt invade too; 
Pould he turn the Oglio, 
Into Seine which our boys i in Italy, 
all refotve ſhall never be, 


# Th Prince Eugene. 


Like 


ae, drink, driok, driak, we then a flowing glaſs 


— the Peaſant in the Fable, 
era in timesof old; 
- wed from the Satyrs table, 
© Tar bis blowing hot and cold: 
his daun and every nation, 
Aten ſhould be _ ſoz 
Tho 08 every vile occaſion, 
With all ſorts of winds can blow : 
lem a peace too. 
tad break it with as much eaſe to, : 
Take an Oath now and ftreight deny't again 3 
lit that this and all that's paſt, 
thy come home to him at laft, 
Proſper may the conquering Arms of Prince Eugene. 


ith Deſpotick Reſolution, 
He from Subject: Gold can tear 
iſe be te our Conftitution, 
| We have no ſuch doings here: 
forernment in bleft condition, 
I Vhen to juſt Law tis confin'd ; 
St tyrannick diſpoſition, : 
Ne'er yet agreed with the Engliſh kind: 
Milt Carers, 
Combin'd with galick Nero; 
Mus crewn then unjuftly would maintain, 
F And th'imperial claim Controul : 
dearing ftiil each heart and ſoul, 
Let us ſee the glaſs go round to Priace Eugene. 
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Briniſh ſtore to keep his wanted pos 
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there, has buried his Renown y 


's goll: 


evaria 
croſt, 


Init gon, 
But baſcly won 


| treacherous B 


aid 


1 


And 


loft, 
too 
WMhaving more from 


Was cram'd with Vi 


EY — 

De mem'ry of Naſſaw, 15 
F Was valu'dnot a ſtraw, : 
f Hed Merfeur retiey'd Lone: 89 


Ke 
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= A worthleſs foe, * 
& And whilft the Princes round reſclyes birorerthrow; 

A Jolly oo — 

© Great Bader's Praiſes fink. | 
F And th' Roman's valiant King, = 7 


Tavely'd in ſhame, 
|... Thouedious Scandal to the noble Maximilian's name, 
| += = 
And thus provoke the Ban, 7 
Honour flight, 
And royal Right, 
| — daily by the Circles on their ſide to fight ; 
For & W Caufe, 
= And French Kickfhaws, 
Turn baſely cat in pan: 
EF Butgo on, 
N Forlorn undone, N 
And e er his yearly courſe, arround has rowl'd the ſun ; N. 
Deſerted and diſgrac'd, i 
Still routed too and chac'd, 
Is chain's thou may'ft groan thy laſt; 
Or my Fate, 
To prove her hate, 
Thy falſhood to the wiſery a 
= And there ſo low appear, 
A Fuzce may's thou bear, 
| Like ſome poor Muſyuetecr. 
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Like Lovers Sprightly Goddeſs ſhe's flippant and gay 
Her rival admirers in crouds do attend, 

To her their de voirs and addreſſes to pay: 

Pert gaudy coxcombs the fair one adore, 

-- Grave Dons of the Law and queer Prigs te on 


Cloſe Miſers who brood o'er — fn ſtore, 
And Heroes for plundring of modern renown ; 

But men of plunder can ne er get her under, 

Aud Miſers all women deſpile, 

She balks the pert fops in the midft of their hopes, 
Aud laughs at the Grave and Preciſe. 


$ Next ſhe's careſs'd by a muſical crew, 


Shrill Singing and Fidling, Beaus warbles o'th Flute, 
And Poets whom Poverty fill will purſue, 7 

That's a juſt cauſe fox rejcQing their ſuit ; 
Tmpudent Fluters the Nymph does abhor, 

And Lovers with Fiddle at neck ſhe diſt ain 


1 For theſe thought to haye her for whiſtling for, 


* They courting with guts ſhew'd defect in their bra 
} And to the pretender to make her ſurrender, | 
hy Ongiog no favour ſhe ln ſhow; . 

2 For ſhe'll not make choice of a ſhrill Capons voce, 

| For a politick reaſon you know, 
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Li Ortal's learn your Lives to 8 
Not by length of mas but Picaſuce 3 
the Hours invite comp . 

y ye: 


| lf vou idly pwuſe they | 
A whilft a nimble pace -.* keep, 


intorment, i in tot ment LOO they creep. 


© ot _ 
ä 
| has 
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| have a fall, 
give, 


ä 2 * 


ing all; 
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linger but not live. 
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r Spring mu 


Wot by lengt 
ing Youth is 
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Sand may 
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nut the French their Arms diſcover, 
By the Troops abroad they bring z 


, 


hat to Spaxiards this j |; 
CES ae 7 — 
can ſeeure your Peace; 
| Chant it at the crowning, 


Sons no danger feari 

| Whilſt their royal Fleet's wan man d; 

7 tho yet no ſtorm's appearing, 
Race is always beft with (word in hand: 
pur's but an empty notion, 

5 our plocting neighbour ſhews 5 
1, Faith may raiſe commot ion, 
3 _—— ney come to blows : 
pray let us not be plunder'd, 
ave our lands then and all unite at home 

od the Crowns ive, * 

vote and nobly give, 

Thea let any inſolent in vader come, 
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4 nds Madam return me my heart, by 
Or by the Lord Ay Vi make ye; <4 
"7 [yoo ferp when 1 lic ef my Janie, 3 
ul dope to be Knighted 1'll wake ye ; : 
- © if you rant why by Fove, 4 
Then I'll rant as well as yu | 4 
There's no body cares for your — 
— miftaken in me z 8 e 
9 prethee, pret hee, prethee piſh. , | 
© We'll try whoſe the beſt ata Huffng. 
But if you will your heart ſurrenlderr, 
Aud confeſs your ſelf uncivil 3 
Ir probable I may grow tender. 


And recal what 1 pur pos d of evil: 
Arif you ſtill perſiſt in rigour, _—— 
© Tis a thouſand to one but I teeze youg e .. .. 
{or you'll find ſo much heat and ſuch vigour, ; _.. 1 
n trouble you ar yous "3 
5 a 5 , A 
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Nguarded lies the wiſhing Maid, 
Diſtruſting not to he betray'd z 
I to fall with all her charms, 

@hining treaſure to your arms: 

Tho hears this ſtory muſt belic ve, 
beart can truer Joy receive; 

ce to take Love and give it too, 
pal chat Love for hearts can do. 
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Opt, the mighty pow'r of Love, 

| What Act againft ſuch Force can neat 
armle's ſain is ever bleft, 

= Beacath fone Silent Shad) Grove 3 3 

Until fame Nympb invade his Brzaft, 


[Ant dlkpgrove his eager Love. 


. 1 the mighty pow'r of Love, 

Wust Art againſt ſuch Force can move; 
* 2 Greateſt Hero who in Arms, 

2 ind a thouſand Viftories : 
wbmits to Cælia's brighter Charms, 

| And Greads a killing from her Eyes. 
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WI. Fockey firſt 1 ſaw my ſoul was charm d. 


To ſce the bonny Lad ſo blith, ſo blith and gay 


Wy heart did beat it being alarm'd, 
That I to Fockey ncug ht, nought could ſay : 
Atlaft I courage took and paſſion quite for ſoc k, 
ud told the banoy Lad his charms I felt; 
ten did ſmile with a pleaſing look, 
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And told me Jenny in bis arms, his at ms ſhould mel 
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me, 
mind. 


coverts, 
PY 3 


you fly 


from out my 


there I Kea that cannot 
not, ſhall not, fteal awa 
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What wou'd Fockey now do to me, 


Surely you re to me unkind 
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ne'er ſee you, nay 
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What to Do I do got know. 
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will uado me, 
A Song Sett by My 
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Whatd'yez do not let me 


me why 
C Take me 
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Ho I love and ſhe knows it ſte cares not, 

She regards not my paſſion at all; 

to tell me ſhe hates me ſhe ſpares not, | 
As often as on her I call: . 
Wh her pleafure co ſee me in paio, 1 
is her pain to grant my defircez | 
—— I love her again, x 

I never, never, never, never, may never, befree 
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ind, 
ſaly made, 


were but to hide, to hide, 


Exceſs of luſtre lay 


Aud that thoſe ſ 


ve grat 
was ra 
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were but to hide, to hide, 


+ Exceſs of luftre Lay d. 
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m'd ſo Fair 


t conceals a Grace, 


and wiſh to ſee it 


vou 


, we find, 
pots 


And that thoſe ſ 


ports 


By nature fat 
We know each ſpo 
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And wiſh, 
But fince our wiſh 


free Þ We find 
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C Act: . 1 ' 7 
Wich der Daughterin-law, 'Y 
Whom ſhe offers to ſale ev'ry Sunday j. '- 
ha the midft of ber prayers, | | 
negotiate affairs, 


del 
and make 2m guations for Monday. 


ert a Lady much Fam'd, 
Therefore muft not be nam' d, 

| — 3 you · no trouble in Teaching z. 

De has a very Book. , 

It does ne er in it look, X | 
Nor reguard eſther Praying or Preaching. 


There's a Bayoner's Daughter, 

Her own Mother taught her, 

* By Precept and Praftical Notion; 
That to ear Gawdy Cloaths, 
nd to Ogle the Braus, 
Via at Church two ſure figns of Devotion. 


| — 7 — oth' Square, 
N es a hope ful young Pair 
$ Reh jons as they ſee occaſion : 
It if Patches and Paint, | 
be true MU. LA Saint, I 
We we reaſon to Doubt their Damnation. 


| When the Sermon was done, 
File bleſtey'ry one, 
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Ag py to Mortals joy and Mirth, 
Eternal To's ſing ; 
© The Gods of Love defcend to earth, 


: Their Darts have loft their Sting. 


4 The youth ſhall now complain no more, 
On Silvies needleſi 

> Bus ſhe ſhaſl Love it. he adore, 
L And melt when he ſhall burn. 


be Nymph no longer ſhall be ſhy 
BE Duc leave the fn Read x 
Dane now no more ſhall Fly, 
&. The wounded Painted God. 


ut all ſhaſl be Serene and Fair, 
No fad complaints of Love; 
8 fil the gentle whiſpering Air, 
No Ecchoing ſighs the Grove. 


3 the ſhades y 2 
e ee E 

| on Sit ch yes, 

& Whoſe Soul is there gd. 


Al ſoft and ſweet the Maid appears, 
& With looks that know no Art; 


h ſhe with Trembliag 
* aid all her heart. . 
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Ou Friends to Reformation, 


Give 


ing 
umper, 
Bumper * 


ien Tr. 


Ear to my Relation, 
* 
1. early lovd a 


I ſhall declare 


matter very plain, 


The matter 


you are aware Sir, 


The 
Goſpel Cu 
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1 e Se 
| Ls d vir,” 

bo Was 2 ald Sir. , 
© For the Difſenting Train. 
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by the Drapert Wife Sir, 

Spirit was ſo faint: 

Spirit was ſo faint : 

is jolly bandſom Quaker, 

s he did overtake her, 

made his mouth to water, 

od thought long to be at her, 

Sin is no great matter, 
by a Saint, 
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7 vo barm in 2 ove ,. 


If that's-your Not ion, 
— lach Devotion, 
I guides as you Sir, 


Will e World undo Sir, a 
Hater i your due Sir, | 
I yon ſuch Tricks 3 
= Parſon ſtill more , 
EFnas Luftfub Turk or Neger, 


Took up her Lower Garment, 
And 


there was no harm in t, 
According to the Text 


2 Far So/omon more wiſer, 


Tun any dull adviſer, 


Wt mens Hundred Miſes, 


mes crown his Royal Wiſhes, 
i. why hon d ſuch as this is,. 
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gh | what be ke would make her, 
al the Watch in,. 
| what he was hatching, 
To f the light — 
the light withi 
ſhe lg within 

dd make refiftance, 

Lao ; 

* 

pere ſo Grand uncivil, 

PN, e Si 


Parſon then Confounded, 
Wfee himſelf ſurrounded, - 2 
th Mob and ſturdy Watch- men, 

& Buſineſs tis to catch men, 
endnels with 2 Punk ; 
[in Lewdneſs with a Punk ; 
made ſome faint excuſes, 
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up nnen, 
ür Saints Opinion, 
her ſoft Dominion, 
de was Prunk. 


che he feigned Reeli 
made kim pay for felling, 
= ſLogg'd him to 2 Priſon, - 
ring him to his reaſon, 
Which he had loft before ; 
$ Which he had oſt before; 
99 thus we ſee how Preachers, 
ſhould be Goſpel- Teachers, 
bey are ftraogely blinded, 
dare fo Fleſhly minded, 
ke Carnal Men in lincd, | 
Lie with any Whore, 


t does appear, 
is not there: 


© Since Fair Hhyrtuilia 
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to appeaſe my 


d in 
on 


none but She alone can pleaſe, 


Try 


* 
Nut ſtill 
Ela vain alaſs I bope for Eaſe, 


5 
Since 
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A. 
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forg 
e cr out 


ilis, I can ne'er 
Nor I think fhall 
to treat me ſo ſeverely, 


ſho have always loy'd fincerely. 
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N o 


mort, you t— x cheriſh, 
1 I, alas may 
that loye which he did never, 
you flight, and him you favour, 
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to _ 4 
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4 SONG. 


© TD Luſh not Reder than the Morning, 
Though the Virgin give you Warning: 
= Sigh not at the chance befel you, =, i 
= Though they ſmile and dare not tell 9. [ 


oh not at &c. : 


& Maids like Turtles love the Cooing, 
Did Murmur in their Wooing; 
WW Thus like you they ftart and Tremble, 
And their troubled Joys difſemble. * 
3 Thus like you &c. ity 


= Graſp the Pleaſure while tis coming, 
= Though your Beauty now. a blooming ; 
Leſt old Time our joys ſhould ſever, 
al they part, they part for ever. 
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y Reaſon and Senſes, 


find no com 


13 Over, 


let him never recover, 


my Heart, ſhall 
7a, a War now commences. 
, a ſtrict Watch, and obſerveev'ry 
ground 


is Cunniag exactiy proportion g 
! the Battle 


to my Guard and bid 


$70 Arws, I will muſter m 


In ara, Ia ra ra 
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| Shepherd, fince you're poor, 

2 Think of loving me no more, 

© Take advice, in time, 

Give Cer your Solicitations; 

Nature dock in vain diſpence, 

To your Vertue, Courage, Senſe, 

Wealth can only influence, 

” wt Woman's Inclinations, 


What fond Nymph can eber be kind, 
To Swain but rich in Mind, 
Ia well ſhe does not find 
E Gold within his Cuffers ? 


= old alone does Scorn remove, 
= Gold alone incites to Love, 
= Gold can moſt perſwaſi ve prove, 
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"Your Conduct diſapprove : | / 
The Gat av mode ys vowrom alt, —— 4 
er to Diſdais but Love: — f 
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be Slaves — prime, | 
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But when thoſe C 


> 2 Wer rr 


SATAN 


-» 
* N 


Jos happy, how happy is me, 
happy, bow happy is the, 

1 at early, chat early her Paſſion begins ; 
And willipg, and willing with t 
not ftay till ſhecomes to her Teens 3. 

then all pure and chaſt, — 
Then, then ſhe's all pure and chaſt ; 
Ike angels ber ſmiles to be priz'd, _ 
Pleaſure is ſeen Cherub Fac'd, - 


And Nature appear, and Nature enn vai * = 


& from T Thirty, and then, 
Ning vain, 
chat time we ſtudy how Men, , 
A be.wrack'd with negleR and diſdain ; 
Love dwells where we meet with defire, 
Defire which Nature has given, 
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b _ The Firſt Strain, 

; OY to Great cer, 

? Long Life, Love and Pleaſure ; 
a Health that Divine is, 


© Fill the Bowl high as mine is; 
Let none fear a Feaves, ' - 4 
But take it off thus Boys 
det the King live for ever, 
Tu no matter for us Boys 
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Dek all, 
Give denyal; F 
Sure none thinks his Glaſs too big here 
Nor any wig | 
© Sneak! 
_ OfCripple Tony's Crew, © 
His Heart akes too, 
The Tp won't do, 
His Zeal ſo true, 
And Projects new, 
Il Fate does now purſue: 


The Third Strain, 


Let Triest Guard the King, 
ids in Halters ſwing g 
E Fit and Sbute be ſham d, 
et Bugg ring 0ats be damn d ; 
Let Cheating Player be Nick'd, 
The turn-coat Scribe be Kick d 3 

| Let Rebel City Dons, 

* Nei er beget their . 
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That Rapesa Lady fair, ; 4 
And leaves his only Dear, 

The Sheets to gua and tear, 

Be I 'd out of hand, 1 ; 1 3-44 
And forc'd to pawn his Land. rs © 
T* attone the grand Affair. j 


ii f ] > ? 4 
The Fourth Strain, * 


Great Charles, like Febovab, * 1 
thoſe would Na-Kiag Him 3 41 
And warms with his Graces, 
The Vipers that King Him: 
Till Crown'd with juſt Anger, 
The Rebels be Seizes ; i5 F 
Thus Heaven can thunder, 
When ever it pleaſes 
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Jus a 8 9 | | 
"Then to the Dube fill, fil up the Gh, 
| The Son of our May, below d af the King: 
Enry'd and Lovd, | *1 
2 Yet bleft from above, 
| Secur'd dy an Angel ſafe under bis Win 
F The Sixth Swain. 


— — —— Sh 
e 
a men in l gland for ever ſhall dwell; 
” Let Wit, Wine, and Beauty» "4 
| Then teach us our Duty, . 
© For none e er can Love, or be Wiſe and Rebel. 
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'wiating | 
3s Coronation of 
Ground. be 


Acceſſion T. 
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mo Gracious 
The Words in Imitation 
fitted to ſome Strains of the 
Firſt Strain. 
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Tbe thought of Right and Wrong, 


Ars now is Arming, 
The War comes on Storming; 
All Europe is viewing, 

What Ergland is doing; 

The flighted (2) Memorial, 

In Fravce and th Eſcurial, 

Has balk d (2) Gallick Nero, 

And Porto (3) Carero; 

Brittains ceaſe wet ping. 4 
For (4) Pu that lyes fleepings 
Tho Fove us Jenics him, . 
Yet (5 Pallas ſupplyos him. 

Then Sing out yet Mulzs, 

What Pegvus infuſes g 

Divine is the occaſion, 

Queen Ame's Coronation. 


"Second Strain, 


Pair your hearts and joyn, 
For now the rightful Line; 
Has left you no Excuie, 

For Jarring or abui* ; 


That plagu'd ye all ſo long; 
No more be row let in, 
To raiſe the Senates Spleen 


"A & 1s Parge Melenchoh, * 
| fimple Fewds let grow, 
| Fein High Church and the Low 4 
| But all reſolve to go, | 
To One at leaft for ſhow 3 
| od nan, hy 


our Angers blow, 
 - Third Ser 


an, 


Divine Gloria, 

© Now Rules the Glad Nation; 

Mild Prudent and Pious, 

| — a ffectation z 

1 7 and Pity, 
Keri life ftill renewing z 

| and Queen of all hearts, 


er the Pageant of Crowning : 
Fourth Strain, 


FAN the Radiant court of Heaven have bleſt Her, 
| nen: 
Whilft on her from all, 

| Revolves the Sacred praiſe, 

2 Of tam'd Elixe's Days. 


Sing then ye Muſes, 

What Phoebus infuſes 3 
Divine is ebe Occaſion, 
Queen Anne s Coronation, 
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This Cho, may be ſung to the Ground-Baſs. 
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the Duke Ido mean, 
avely Fought for 
{Nation and 
his Great Pralle whil@ 
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quer ſhall he, 
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Fate ſtill be 


That Con 


here's a 
t bravely 


Come Lads never think, 
But his Health lets Drink, 


C Tha 
May his 
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+ Tillthe Nation with Peace it be Crown'd ; 
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Round- 


call 


LOeY 


9 . | AudSing his Great Praiſe, and Sing 
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3 .proſper long our Gracious Queen, a 1484 if 
Wong x: RISES, ; ; i” 
coul Fight of late there did 

| Ar 


ETodriye the French with Sword and Gun, A 
— Scave-Mortborough took his Way, .  -- EY 
RT wo the Time that France heheld 
& The Fighting of that Day. od” 


The Valitdt Duke to Heaven had wre 
= Fendoſme ſhou'd pay full dear 5 

or Ge and Bruges, cer his Fame 3 3.008 
eis reach his Maſter's Bar. T 


es with Eighty T hoaſend bold, 64 
= And choſen Mea of M ht, 7 

| [He with the French beg in to wage 

= tarp and bloody Fight. 
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| Whenas our General found your Grace 


EIN 


And before high-Night, had 
33 ſand — * 


And all the Rivers Crimſon flow d, 


As they were dy d in grain. 


The Britains thro? the Woods purſu'd, 


The nible French to take, 
And with their Cries the Hills and Dales, 
And every Tree did ſhake. 


The Duke then to the Wood did come, 
In Hopes Vendoſme to meet. 


When lo! the Prince of Carignas 


Fell at his Grace's Feet : 


Oh! Gentle Dake forbear, forbear, 
Into that Wood to ſhoot ; 

If ever pity mov'd your Grace, 
But turn your Eyes and look g 


See where the Royal Line of France, 


Great Lewy#'s Heirs do lie; 
And ſure a Sight more pitcous was 
Ne'er ſeen by Mortal Eye, 


What Heart of Flint but muſt relent, 
Like wax before the Sun, 

To ſee their Glory at an end, 
Fer yet it was begun, 


Wou'd needs begin to fight, 


&. thinking it wou'd pleaſe the Boys, 


To ſee ſo ſine a Sight. 
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. — Bricains ſwiftly ran 
The French away tochaſe, 


"On Wedne/day they 


— 
1 Lane hot 


fie fraightway ſent them to the T 
© Of Church's Spire, | 

— Where they might ſee and yet be ſaſe 
From Swords and Guns, and Fire. 


© But firſt he took them by the Hand, 

And kiſs'd them e er they went, 

Whilſt Tears ſtood in their little Ryes, 
As if they knew th” Event, 


E Then ſaid, he would with $ 


Boom as the Fight was done, 
' But when be ſaw his Men give Ground, 
Away de baſely run, 


F And left theſe Children all alone, 
- As Babes wanting Relief, | 
And long they wandred up and down, 
No Hopes to chear their Grief, 


Thus Hand in Hand they wajked, till 
At laſt this Wood they ſpy d, 
Aud when they ſaw the Night grow dark, 
1 "They here lay down and cry d. 


& At this the Duke was inly mov d, 
= His Breaft ſoft Pity beat, 
uu fo he ftraightway ordered: 
His Men for to retreat. 


Aud now but that my Pen is blunt, 

& TI might wich caſe relate, 

e Fifteen Thouſand French were took, 
Beſides what fourid their Fate. 


er fhou'd the Prince of Zomover 
In Silence be forgot, 

Who like a Lyon fought on Foot, 
Aſter bis Horſe was ſhot. | 
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* ns Children dear a 
et your Patience is too much | IT | 
= Already tir'd, 1 fear z 4 


And fo God bleſs the Queen and Duke, | f 

nd ſend a Peace, 3 
| [That Wars and fou} Debare henceforth 

un all the World may ceaſe. 
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3 Anther Ballad on the Battle of Audenarde- Sen by ] 


Mr. Leveridge. 
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E Commons and Peers, 3 
Pray lend me your Ea, | 
IN Sing you a Song if I can j - 
How Lewis le Grand, 
In the Arms of our Gracious Queen Ae. 


E Jodi 
An the young Gentry * 
dete heels for that Wer 


Were much lighter than Cork, 
| "But their Hearts were more heavy then lead. 
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- "Nat fodid behave 


2 5M | The young Hannover brave 
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| eld 1 afture ye g 
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" Yet de matter d it not. 

[4 fn on foot like a Fury. _ SY 


Aloud he call'd out 
Ho! you Chavalier of St. George 3 
2 — — 
By Sea nor » 
Pretender, that Title you forge. 
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As became that high blood, a 

Which runs in bin Vein: in hie; e 
This Gallant Young Man £24 

. Being Kin to Queen Anne, | 

—B: aa the wou'd do, | 


9 of 6 * oY X 


* 
2 (I think *twas laft year) «£4. 7% 
4 WI ITY 55. 2 1 2 
. * 
We have drawn the Put an 
To looſe all they are worth ip Cungalgy. © 


10 


Tho Bruges and Gbens, 25 Ts 
To the Mounſieur ue lent,” 31x} .ht 
With Tatereft he ſoon. hall Re-payem 5 + 
| While P&is may Sing 
With her Sorrowful Kin 


Pe Profunis inftead of Ze Dean 


_— * 


34 


4 — 
- 6. 4 
4%. _ 


= 
ma 


: * 13 = , 
33 "hz 43 08 02 ASHES d 
een let Tala d out 
erte Cother bout; 
reer he's improv'd let me tell 
1 r Ale. 55 5: 4 | 
=” Atevery M 8 18 K Ti 1 141) 
nn fg 


N — 
*. : "4 1 4 . * . So - - . py * 1 3 
*% 292 0 2 14 2410 2 JT 4 4.00! 44 5 
. g 6 : * 
. . 


1 — 


6. 
* 
_—_ 


4 
; 

1 

4 = 

E 


* P 
hy * 

- 

F 
= -- 


: 


= As Looſers at Play, 
Their Dice throw away, $5 
oy the Wianer he ftil wins on: He 
It who will Command ,- Oo? ; 
2 Thou had better Distaad,. 14 3; 3 
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Ne er let us flinch, - 
ſo let his Heal 
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